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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


@" Esteemed and Eccentric Contempo- 











rary, the New York Heraid, has a marvel- 

ous genius for raising Cain, and leaving 
somebody else to ‘‘lay” him, It is always 
conjuring up some startling phantom, which it 
never takes the trouble to exercise. ‘To speak 
technically, it starts a sensation, and drops it 
when other papers take itup. The latest agony 
of this sort is the ‘fit of patriotic horror into 
which our E. C. worked itself when it heard 
that Mr. W. R. Grace, an alleged Roman Cath- 
olic, had been nominated for the Mayor of the 
City of New York. The Hera/d has already 
quite recovered; but the disease has taken firm 
hold upon the imaginations of the other Re- 
publican journals, and the awful prospect of 
having a Mayor alien-born and a Ronianist in 
religion is looming up in the light of an un- 
speakable danger before the eyes of our best 
citizens. 

* 
* * 

It was cruel in the Hera// thus to unsettle 
the mental balance of native New Yorkers. 
Whether Mr, Grace is a Papist or a Protestant, 
whether he is to be our next Mayor, or whether 





he is never to have that rather barren honor, 
the Metropolitan mind has some new thing to 
worry over—the shocking possibility of being 
ruled by an Irish Catholic. What may not 
happen, if such an outrage is perpetrated on the 
inhabitants of a free city? May not this fair 
island become, as it were, the cis-Atlantic back- 
yard of the Vatican? May not the architecture 
of the City Hall assume a more strictly ecclesi- 
astical appearance, and the varied honors 
hinted at in our front page cartoon be realized 
in all their dread iniquities? 
a ” * 

The idea is horrifying, at first blush, but it has 
its compensations, when you come to think of 
it. For if the city should ever be wholly de- 
livered up to papal rule, the least we could ex- 
pect would be a revival of the Inquisition, 
with all modern improvements and novel scien- 
tific appliances. And there, broiling merrily 
away on the largest patent super-heated saw- 
edged gridiron, with an electric skewer con- 
veying palpitant shocks to his innermost vitals, 
there we should see the man who gets up the 
scares for the Herald—the inventor of the 
Wild-Beast Hoax and of the scarcely less amus- 
ing and intellectual Catholic Mayor Fright. . 


* 
* * 


It is possible, however, that this pleasure will 
be denied us for some time to come, In the 
meanwhile, let us try to direct the ingenuity of 
this rare genius to less harmful subjects. In- 
stead of making a woful fuss over the dangers 
to be apprehended from putting a respectable 
Roman Catholic in the comparatively unim- 
portant office of Mayor, let him turn his atten- 
tion to chronicling the movements of Miss 
Sarah Bernhardt, who is a perpetual fount of 
novelty, if we may thus allude to a lady and a 
distinguished artist. Mlle. Bernhardt presents 
every day to an astonished public some new 
development in art or morals, some fine bit of 
originality in the way of personal liveliness, 


* . * 

‘The French papers have never handled that 
young woman in proper style. Their inten- 
tions have been good; but they lack the jour- 
nalistic ability. ‘heir reporters can’t report, 
and their editors can’t edit. ‘They have no 
newsiness about them. Let the H¢radd agitator 
take hold and show them how a subject like 
this ought to be handled. Let him do Sarah 
up brown, from her performance in ‘* Phédre” 
to her great coffin act. Let him make this a 
triumphal test of the vigor and enterprise of 
American journalism, and show these beggarly 
Gauls how a great newspaper cooks up the 
great sensation of the day for a great nation. 

* 
* * 

Or let him change his line for the occasion 
only, and set himself to killing a scare, instead 
of creating one. Over in Brooklyn, lately, a 
horse shied at a Bicycle—just as it might have 
shied at a pile of bricks or a drunken man or a 
dummy engine — the coachman could not con- 
trol the horse, the horse ran away, ran into 
another horse; and a young lady was killed. 
This is very sad, of course; but is it any rea- 
son for raising a wild howl against the innocent 
Bicycle? Suppose the horse had shied—as 
horses often w// shy—at the pile of bricks, or 
the drunken man, or the dummy engine— 
would that have been cause for a call for the 
removal of all piles of bricks from the streets, 
the immediate incarceration for life of all ine- 
briate wanderers, the abolition of the use of 
steam as a motor? No? Wouldn't it? ‘Then 
why should a rampant Brooklyn coroner rise 
in his official might and shriek wildly for the 
suppression of the Bicycle? ‘There never was 
a more idiotic craze than the prejudice against 





that airy and useful vehicle. It never hurts 
anyone except its rider; it costs the public no- 
thing; it offends nobody. More horses shy in 
one day at the L road trains than the Bicycle 
has scared in a year. On the other hand, the 
wiry wheel has proved the most convenient 
and healthful means of exercise within the 
reach of hard-working city men. If the Herald 
agitator wants to put his talents to some good 
use, let him try to offset the too-enthusiastic 
anti-Bicycle coroner of Brooklyn. 
* 
* * 

The Democratic party has now been out of 
office some twenty years, and yet the country 
has managed to exist—but not through any 
fault of the party. We do not lay all the blame 
on it, for the trouble and expense that the na- 
tion was put to in crushing the rebellion, but, 
unfortunately, the men who created all the 
rumpus classed themselves as Democrats and 
must take the consequences. Well, as usual, 
there is a Democratic candidate for the Presi- 
dency. His name is Hancock, and, according 
to our E. C, the Sun, he weighs 250 pounds. 
Will he be elected? This is a pertinent ques- 
tion. 

* 
* « 

We do not know, and, if we may be par- 
doned a vulgarism, we don’t care. Although 
we prefer the principles of the Republican 
party we are not so bigoted as to suppose that 
the whole country will go to tarnal smash if, by 
any possible chance, General Hancock should 
be called to the White House. One thing is 
very certain, that if the Democratic party does 
not succeed this time it is not at all unlikely 
that it may have to wait another twenty years 
to run the country, It had the Presidency 
within its grasp four years ago, but so muddled 
matters that the Republicans coolly walked off 
with the prize, and have been enjoying its 
emoluments ever since—-and are not at all 
anxious to let them go without a struggle. 

* 
* * 

The Democratic party is the modern Rip 
Van Winkle. It lost its head twenty years ago, 
and while, during that period, it has not been 
altogether fast asleep, it has scarcely been 
awake enough to exercise any influence, except 
for evil, on public affairs, Rip Van Winkle has 
apparently at last awoke, although he is feeble 
and pottering, and does not know where he is. 
He sees around him some of the articles which 
have brought him to his present deplorable 
condition, and he can with difficulty realize the 
situation. State rights and other heresies lie 
around him. These things were all very wella 
century ago, but are now as utterly out of place 
as a pony express to California. If the Demo- 
cratic Rip Van Winkle is really awake he will 
not attempt to utilize these old-fashioned things 
even if he gets the chance to do it. 


* 
* * 


The phantoms of former Presidential candi- 
dates of his party float before him. ‘There is 
Douglas, the Little Giant; there is McClellan, 
called in mistake, we believe, at one time the 
American Napoleon; there is Horatio Seymour, 
who has acquired a reputation of invariably 
declining the Presidency long before it is 
offered to him; there is dear, old, honest but 
eccentric and visionary Horace Greeley; then 
comes the Prince of barrelists, Sammy—Uncle 
Samuel—Samuel J. Tilden—the viciim of a 
wicked nephew, now deceased, and cipher and 
unpaid income taxes—who was almost, if not 
quite, President. Last of all ‘‘ the Superb” 
looms up. He does not yet know his fate —but, 
grand and beautiful as he is, unless his party 
makes a better fight in other States than it did 
recently in Indiana, he will, in the slang of the 
day, “‘ get left.” 
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NO EQUINE MONOPOLY. 


M AN is aqueer animal. This has been re- 


marked by several philosophers, or, if 
they haven’t remarked it, they have 
had an opportunity to do so. 

One of the characteristics of Man is that he 
is frequently a fool. This he shares in com- 
mon with other animals. What separates him 
from the beasts of the field is the peculiarity 
that, having once been a fool, he is not neces- 
sarily always a fool. 

A mule who does not know his responsibili- 
ties and his privileges as a mule never advances 
any notable distance along the path of wisdom. 
His mental development is arrested at birth. 
What he knows he learned in some pre-mun- 
dane existence, If he is born a mule without 
tact, without intellectual recources, he remains 
such a mule to the end of his days. 

But when Wisdom once gets ahead of a 
Man, as she frequently does, he is quite capa- 
ble of doubling on her, and catching up with 
her on the homestretch. He may let golden 
opportunity slip by him once; but the next 
time he is pretty sure to seize her by her flut- 
tering skirts and detain her. 

Never has this beautiful trait in man been 
more clearly shown than during the prevailing 
influenza epidemic. Man has seized upon this 
occasion to vindicate himself from long stand- 
ing accusations of inferiority to the brutes; and 
the vindication is complete. 

It will be remembered that some years ago a 
strange disease attacked the horses of this city 
—and the horses of other cities, when those 
other horses heard how it fared with their met- 
ropolitan friends. 

‘The ill-informed equines of the bucolic re- 
gions apparently did not suffer from any trou- 
ble of the sort. They went their way as usual; 
did their full stint of work, and lived on in 
miserable ignorance of warm mash and elegant 
leisure. But the fly, quick-witted horses of the 
towns succumbed to the strange infection as the 
ears of wheat in a ten-acre field bend before 
the breath of the north wind. From the hum- 
blest car-horse to the most aristocratic thorough- 
bred in the polished shafts of aristocracy, they 
all had it. 

And thus they all reveled in luxurious idle- 
ness, and over-reached Mankind was obliged 
to own, while it coddled and physicked its own 
beast of burden, that the brute creation had 
got away with humanity for once. 

But we have changed all that now. This 
year the horses of New York have seen fit to 
introduce the Epizootic once again; we already 
hear that the countersign has been passed to 
the provinces, and that the stables of Boston 
and Cincinnati are afflicted in like manner. 

But we are ready for them. We have not 
only met them on their own ground and con- 
quered them; but we have learned the lesson 
of their earlier victory and have applied it for 
our own benefit. 

Of course it was not to be expected that this 
second attempt of the horses would succeed so 
well as the first. We observe that the super- 
intendents of the various stables have decided 
that the best treatment for a horse suffering 
from the Epizootic is hard work and coddling. 

This is quite natural We expected thus 
much, But the beautiful way in which the citi- 
zens of New York have not only discouraged 
the Epizootic among their horses; but have 
availed themselves of it for their own private 
use is something that at once astonishes us and 
commands our respect. 

Everybody has the Epizootic—that is, every- 
body who has need of that convenient disease. 
It makes no matter that the very name is the 
monopoly of the lower animals; name or no 
name, the article is useful to the masculine 
mortal; and he makes it his own. 





The hard-driven, business-pressed husband, 
who has had to labor at the office till two 
o'clock in the morning; the hapless suburban 
resident who missed the midnight train and 
was obliged to sit all night on the steps of the 
Grand Central Dépét,.the fate-stricken youth 
who is taken with cramps in the stomach while 
going to the Y. M. C. A., and who is taken ten- 
der care of at the house of a friend unknown 
to his family—all these estimable citizens and 
many others have the Epizootic the following 
morning, and find it extremely convenient. 

It alleviates -as it were— suspicion; it ex- 
plains many things; it lends the patient an in- 
teresting air of suffering. It is in every way a 
boon to the human race—or at least to a cer- 
tain portion thereof. 

No, we do not propose that the horses shall 
monopolize the Epizootic. They invented it, 
it is true; but we need it; and mean to appro- 
priate it. 

Therefore, for the benefit of those who want 
to Epizoo, and don’t know how, we give a brief 
diagnosis of the symptoms of this charming ail- 
ment. It will be seen that they are quite simple 
and easily got up. 

First—Cold, [Everybody has a cold just now 
-- this is easy.] Second—Headache. Third.— 
Peculiar pickled feeling about the stomach; 
disinclination to eat. Fourth—Furry sensation 
in throat; coppery taste; inordinate thirst. 
/'ifth,— General sensation of extreme lassitude ; 
no head for business. $71/4.— Morbid appetite 
for popular tonic known as cock/ailus simplex. 
Seventh,— General wish-1-were-dead-ness, 

By careful study of these few symptoms, any 
enterprising man encumbered with an inquisi- 
tive or over-sympathetic domestic circle can 
get up a fine case of Epizootic in one evening. 


SARAH BERN—? 








HE comes, she comes— 
Now beat the drums 
And let the cannons roar— 
Across the sea, 
From gay Paree, 
To shine upon our shore. 
Turn out, turn out, 
Let’s cheer and shout, 
The nation’s mad with joy; 
Give three times three, 
Shout ‘* Vic-to-ree!!” 
We've won thee, maiden coy. 


We welcome thee, bright luminary, 
Thou histrionic, Gallic fairy, 
Sairey, 
Enshrined thou art in every heart, 
Bernhart. 
Far dearer than thy country’s da//et, 
Than Hancock boom or Garfield rally, 
Sally, 
Thou stand’st apart, crowned Queen of Art, 
Bernart. 
No charms more winning, lovelier, fairer 


Than thine, no genius loftier, rarer; 
Sweet Sarer, 


Than thee no better card for budding bard, 
Bernhard. 


We pledge thee in the rosy wine, fair lady, 
Our hearts, our purses, all are thine, fair lady, 
Sadie; 
Our love (don’t spurn it), say, wilt return it, 
Sadie Burnet? 
Hurra! Ki-yi! 
She ’s heard cur cry— 
She’s coming o’er the sea; 
Let rockets fly, 
Illume the sky 
With lanterns Japanese. 
She’s here, she’s here, 
Gargong, more beer! 
Let’s drink her health once more. 
** Here’s Sarah B. 
(With three times three), 


Thrice welcome to our shore.” 
FRANK I, CLARKE. 





Puckenings, 


REMARK OF THE POETICAL PARISIAN, mourn- 
ing over Bernhardt’s departure.—‘‘ Encore une 
étoile qui file—file et disparait.” 





IT IS UNDERSTOOD that opéta-glasses with 
latitudinally-magnifying lenses ate being con- 
structed for the use of theatre-goers who wish 
to see, as well as hear, Mlle. Sadie Bernhardt. 


THE RaILway war out West is causing won- 
derful cutting of passenger rates. A man will 
soon be able to go to Chicago and back a 
dozen times for about the price of a rear seat in 
the gallery to see Sarah Bernhardt. 





THE INSURANCE MEN recently in council 
are, no doubt, a most able and wise body of 
men—but they haven’t actuarial ability enough 
to make a rate of premium against fire for 
summer hotels at the end of the season. 


THE FRENCH GOVERNMENT is breaking up 
all the religious orders in the country. We 
hope that the example will not be catching, 
and that Congress will refuse to pass any de- 
crees of the kind. We almost tremble for 
Tammany. 





‘THE ANCIENT Iris, the Zxfress tells us, is 
still spoken by several thousand persons, but 
their number decreases every year. ‘The modern 
Irish balances things, for it is spoken in New 
York apparently by several millions and their 
number increases every year. 





‘LADIES AND GENTLEMEN,” said General 
Grant at a Garfield and Arthur meeting at the 
Cooper Institute: ‘I tried my best to slip in 
here quietly without being seen.” You did, 
General, and you tried to slip into a third term 
of the Presidency without being seen, too. 





THE CUNARD MEN were victorious in a tug- 
of-war tournament the other day. This is 
cheerful news, and is probably a preliminary 
to their distinguishing themselves in a tourna- 
ment that will give a little attention to the 
unreasonable demands of steerage passengers, 





Our New YorK REGIMENTS do not like to 
march in the streets after they have been tra- 
versed by watering-carts, for fear of soiling 
their delicate shoes and trousers. Now we 
know what to do when a foreign enemy ar- 
rives— plenty of carts and Croton will soon 
make it too wet for him to stay. 

THE Democrats say that the Republicans 
are going to buy the Florida Returning Board, 
As business is brisk, and almost every com- 
modity has risen in value, we trust the Floridians 
will be fully alive to the value of their Return- 
ing Board and will not part with it without ob- 
taining the very highest market rate. 








THe Lvening Post says that “in the Greek 
play to be performed at Harvard College 
Professors White and Goodwin of Harvard 
are to drill the actors in pronunciation, Pro- 
fessor Charles Eliot Norton will plan the eos- 
tumes with reference to historical accuracy, 
and one scene is to be designed and superin- 
tended by a prominent architect of Boston,” 
‘This may make it a lofty literary show; but one 
old-style, soap-masticating faker from a travel- 
ing company in the Southern circuit could 
teach those sophomoric youths more about 
acting in five minutes than all the professors 
and architects in creation could in a month of 
Sundays. 
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No, CXLIV. 
A MILITARY PARADE, 


Ya-as, on severwal 
pwevious occasions 
I have spoken of the 
Amerwican fellaws 
in New York who in- 
dulge in the amuse- 
ment of playing at 
soldiersand parwade 
onspecial occasions, 
to the intense delight 
of women, childwen, and othah fwiends. 

Jack aw, ye know, is a verwy efficient mifi- 
tarwy cwitic, and he took it into his head toaw 
stwoll up the stweet and watch a weview of 
some of these wegiments which took place a 
few days ago. He pwevailed on me to accomp- 
any him. I warwely wefuse Jack anything, 
because he is a deucid good fellaw. 

He has not a verwy exalted wegard faw 
Amerwican soldierwing, and I am not sur- 
pwised, because everwything in this way in 
Gweat Bwitain is vastly superwiah, 

I don’t mean to say that at home all our 
twoops are wegulahs, faw there are numbahs of 
aw volunte-ahs, but it appe-ahs to me that even 
these fellaws pwesent a much bettah appear- 
wance than the volunte-ah militia men in this 
weview. I don’t know the pwecise weason, but 
perwhaps it is because natives of Gweat Bwi- 
tain are so much maw robust and bettah con- 
stwucted than all twibes of Amerwicans—they 
have a gweatah amount of beef, which has the 
effect of making them look bettah on parwade. 

We were called upon to specially admi-ah 
two weginients in the weview. I aw can’t we- 
membah the exact numbah, but one, I think, 
was the aw Seventh, and the othah was some- 
thing in the twenties, 

Both Jack and I twied verwy hard to see 
something wemarkable in them, and I turned 
wound to the aw Governor of the State of New 
York, who had wequested me to wemain ne-ah 
him, and asked him what was peculiah about 
them, He said, as he whispered in my e-ah 
and leaned ovah the fwont of the gwand stand 
where we were inspecting the soldierwy as they 
passed some aw numberwed stweet: ‘‘ These 
Seventh fellaws are wenowned faw their manual 
of wifles; and the Twenty-Second fellaws are 
celebwated faw their marching.” 

Jack and 1 looked carefully, in ordah to dis- 
tinguish these charwacteristics, but our efforts 
were not cwowned with success, I observed, 
howevah, that both wegiments appe-ahed verwy 
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clean, and that one was dwessed in gway and 
the othah in white. 

Onthe whole the turnout was aw fai-ah, 
although there was a gweat numbah of small 
boys in the wanks—but I suppose they will 
gwow up and impwove in militarwy bearwing. 

Jack said that it wasn’t half bad ; but this fine 
weathah soldierwing was no pwopah pwactice 
faw themen. They ought to “wough it” and 
have a generwal camp-out everwy ye-ah, and 
indulge in wegulah spurwious battles and intwi- 
cate manceuvres, as our volunte-ahs do at 
Bwighton and othah places—me-ah parwades 
such as these are simply widiculous aw. 





PUCK AMONG THE SANDWICHES. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

The following extract from a letter recently 
received from a friend in Honolulu, Sandwich 
Islands, we thought “good enough,” and so 
you shall have it: 

‘¢ The copies of Puck I enjoy very much, and 
after reading give it to the mate of the ‘“‘ Morn- 
ing Star” (Missionary vessel running to the 
South-Sea Islands), Thus do the Bible and 
Puck go hand-in-hand to christianize the 
heathen; which will do the most good we can- 
not tell, but I’ll bet on little Puck every time.” 

W. F. ENog. 








Boston, Oct. 9th, 1880. 








AN ART QUERY. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 

I am a dillefante, an zesthetic, an ardent wor- 
shipper of all the Arts, which, as Horace so 
gracefully and sweetly remarks—emodiiunt mores. 
You may readily imagine, then, with what feel- 
ings of rapturous delight I witness the ever- 
increasing number of what I believe are tech- 
nically styled ‘‘campaign banners” and “‘trans- 
parencies.” I love to wander by the pale silver 
light of the wan moon, mingling in ineffable 
sweetness with the richly yellow beams of the 
more humble gas-lamps, and gaze upon the 
wealth of beauty and elegance which graces 
the facades of the buildings devoted to the dis- 
cussion of political questions of either com- 
plexion. One stately transparency in particu- 
lar always fills me with especially pleasurable 
emotions. It is placed on a building, which I 
may vaguely describe as situated in the upper 
quarters of our city. This work of Art is en- 
titled: ‘From the Towpath to the White House.’ 
In drawing, coloring, chzaroscuro,lightandshade, 

it is everything that can 








CAMPAIGN HINDRANCES. 


be desired. The boat is 
depicted with a masterly 
touch, while the mules 
which impart the motive 
power are worthy of Mr. 





He Can Get OVER It. 





B—d, and even recall the 
mas terpieces of the great 
Sir Edwin, But let me 
not dwell on the manifold 
beauties of this eloquent 
pastoral. To the uniniti- 
ated it is, perhaps, hardly 
eloquent enough. Written 
as the legend is, in terse 
nervous Saxon, it isscarce- 
ly clear tothe vulgar mind 
as to the portraiture im- 
plied. Would it be asking 
too much of the commit- 
tee to whom this inestim- 
able art-treasure belongs, 
to explain in a foot-note 
which mule representsGar- 
field, and which English ? 
Yours perplexedly, 
JoHN RuskKIN, Jr. 








ATTIC FRESHNESS. 





“Wuat,” exclaimed Demosthenes, as he 
looked around upon his hearers, ‘‘ can be more 
valuable to a great people than a free ballot, a 
full vote, and a fair count ?” 

‘“« A bar’l,” growled Diogenes, as he put his 
tub on his head and moved on. 





‘Do you intend to register yourself for this 
night business, Hippocrates ?” asked Galen. 

‘No, indeed,” answered Hippocrates, “ It 
is too cheap aracket. Why, if I did that all 
my regular customers would insist upon my 
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serving them for three drachmas a visit. 





‘‘Wuat do your audiences want then?” 
asked Euripides, when they received his new 
play unkindly. 

“TI think they want plenty of sweetness and 
light,”” answered the manager. 

“Oh, then give them plenty of ballet-girls 
and calciums,” added the great dramatist. 





‘* SupposE,” said Aristides, “‘ that a fellow 
should take a day off in this beautiful autumn- 
time, and go down and fish in the Hellespont, 
what. sized fish do you suppose he would 
catch ?” 

‘* That would depend,” replied Lysias, ‘“‘upon 
the elasticity of the fellow’s conscience.” 

‘* Just so,” remarked Aristides, 





‘‘ HavE you heard Sappho’s boom?” asked 
Lysistratus, : 

‘‘No,” responded Philocrates. ‘‘Are her 
readings a success ?” 

‘‘Oh, crowds attend them. The women go 
in swarms.” 

‘Ah, then the fair sex are beginning to ap- 
preciate good poetry ?” 

“Well,” said Lysistratus, “ I don’t know that 
one can exactly say that. The truth is that 
Sappho puts on a different dress for each poem, 
and the women do appreciate a warbrobe.” 





‘*No,” said Plato, ‘‘I was not at the Aca- 
demia when Alcibiades made his speech. I 
hear that he is making the greatest effort of his 
life all over the country, and I fear he may 
spread it out too thin ” 





‘*Wuat are you laughing at?” asked Soph- 
ocles of Aéschylus, as they stood at the side of 
the stage and looked over the vast audience. 

‘* At all those Athenian donkeys,”’ answered 
fEschylus, ‘‘who have paid from five to ten 
drachma for the privilege of listening to this 
Persian actress, when they don’t understand 
one word she says.” 





‘‘Wuy, those fellows are in your business,” 
said Aischines, as they watched a torchlight 
procession, which was moving past the Acro- 
polis. 

‘* No, indeed,” said Diogenes, 

‘* Why, they are apparently looking for some- 
thing with lanterns.” 

“Yes, but I hear the man they’re after,” 
answered Diogenes, ‘is considerably different 
from the man | seek.” 





‘*WHOo won ?”’ asked Xenophon, as he saw 
Gryllus tearing off his clothes and throwing 
them away. 

“The skunk,” growled Gryllus. 

“Then on this occasion,” suggested Xeno- 
phon, ‘‘ the battle was to the strong.” 





‘*HAaveE you seen,” asked Sophocles, ‘the 
new play ‘An Athenian Girl?’” 

“Yes,” replied Aischylus, ‘‘ but, as far as 
resemblance goes, it might just as well have 
been called ‘A Persian Girl,’ or ‘A Cartha- 





inian Girl,’ ” ARTHUR Lot. 
§ 
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“TLL BE HANGED IF I DO.” 


AN IDYLL OF TULLAHOMA, TENNESSEE, 








one is hanged. ‘The precise benefit of this performance 

no one has ever undertaken to elucidate. But Tennesseeans do 
not, it would seem, believe in holding their hands helplessly in the face 
of an emergency or in holding them idle in the shadow of a crime. So 
they organize what they call jocularly ‘‘ hemp-matinées,” and impose 
on some sinister unfortunate the necessity of a positively farewell ap- 
pearance. This done, the Coroner gets $10, and the moral atmosphere 
of the place is supposed to be purified. 

It may be inferred from this circumstance that the position of 
Coroner in Tennessee is one of peculiar delicacy and of rare uncertitude 
as to its emoluments, Thus a robustious and indiscreet official may be 
lynched before he gets his first $10, while a pacific and enterprising 
post-mortemist may revel in constant prosperity. The chief duty ofa 
Coroner in Tennessee is not to hold inquests, but to “‘ stir up” the in- 
habitants. He must with admirable tact counsel the preliminaries of 
the lynching and stimulate the populace with bribes and rum. Some 
Coroners, in their anxiety to do the State some service and to keep 
business moving, have committed cannibalistic crimes, in order that 
some innocent, but foully-suspected man might not escape. But this 
view does not prevail generally, and when a Coroner violates the law 
or the rights of persons, or of property, the penalty for the offense is 
seldom found, on investigation, to be hanging. Few more responsible 
positions than that of Coroner exist in Tennessee. You never heard, 
reader, of anyone trying to ‘‘scale” or ‘‘ repudiate” a Coroner. 

There is in Tennessee a town called Tullahoma. It is built—as 
its name would naturally imply to one of poetic temperament—on a 
hill and is reached by a highway, on which there are 22 tolls, and by 
a railroad which travels 3 miles an hour, and which charges according 
to time. Life in Tullahoma may be defined as an unequal contest 
between the citizens and their corporation, to see whether the former 
can pay least or the latter impose most taxes. As the capacity of the 
corporation is almost unbounded, and as the capacity of the sovereign 
citizens is ridiculously out of proportion to it, the matter usually ends 
by the corporation imposing, with much pomp, heavy taxes, and the 
citizens, with much regularity, owing the taxes so imposed. 

In consequence of this disagreement, the Coroner of Tullahoma 
found himself a serious loser. ‘The corporation placed his fee at $10, 
but the citizens insisted that $5 was sufficient. While the matter was in 
dispute, all murders and lynchings were postponed, and the poor 
Coroner, who had counted confidently on the plethoric gains of his 
office, found himself drifting helplessly towards the poor-house. 

There is no telling how long this sort of thing might have lasted, or 
how soon the Coroner might have starved, had not two Africans, on 
their return from a camp-meeting, stolen a chicken from a roost in a 
vicarious barn-yarn, The knowledge of this depredation came to the 
Coroner like a gentle dew to parched earth, an evening zephyr to a 
fevered brain, or a love-token to a bruised and doubting heart. He 
put on his hat and coat, and started out to stir up the inhabitants, 

Now, there is no crime in the purview of a Tennessean at once so 
foul, so base and so remorseless as the robbery of a chicken. Murder, 
arson and theft, all these pale into contempt before the terror-inspiring 
deed of chicken-raiding. For truly what white man would so far forget 
his manhood as to rob a roost? So thought and so said the Coroner. 
A few hours’ work and a Vigilance Committee had been organized, and 
a few hours more and two hundred horsemen, armed with staves and 
shotguns, were riding in search of the miscreants. 

The Coroner worked hard, and so fired the inhabitants with his 
eloquence and prowess that he was promised the full $10 fee. In ac- 
knowledgement of this concession to the gravity of the situation and 
the necessities of his position, he treated the whole party to drinks, in 
the absence of a barkeeper. 

Now, good luck is a sorry visitant when alone, so it always brings 
some companions, and, but for a similar peculiarity on the part of bad 
luck, this might be a very happy world. Now, to add to the happiness 
of the Coroner, it very soon appeared that another African, returning 
from the same camp-meeting, had, at another barnyard, snatched surrep- 
titiously a fowl, and, on being pursued by the irate farm-hands, had 
made common cause with the two others, and that the three were speed- 
ing along the same main-road in a northerly direction. This was $10 
more for the Coroner, and, thus encouraged, he and the lynchers gave 
chase. They overtook the three reprobates, and made preparations to 
summarily dispatch them. 

Just at this critical moment an announcement was made to the 
Coroner calculated to make the heart within him jump for joy. It ap- 
peared that six other Africans, returning from the same identical camp- 
meeting, had rifled a barnyard; that they had been pursued, over- 
taken, and were at that moment in the hands of a justly indignant mob 
some three miles distant, and were about to be swung iato a limbo 
worse even than Liberia. 


We business is dull in Tennessee—as it is chronically—some 














The Coroner found himself in a dilemma, Which way would he- 
turn? What should he do? Suddenly he bethought him that the six 
other Africans were dangerously near to the boundary of his jurisdic- 
tion; that the Coroner in the adjacent county was a hungry and insa- 
tiate placeman; that he had a large family and a brother in the news- 
paper business, and was therefore likely to strain a point in the matter 
of jurisdiction and perhaps to bag the $60. This reflection so un- 
nerved him that his mind reeled, and he acted like a Democrat who 
had bet largely on Indiana, But, summoning his faculties, he figured: 

3 Africans @ $10 = $30 
6 Africans @ $10 = $60 

“I will go for the six,”’ said the Coroner tersely, and, appointing a 
deputy to bide his return, he rode hurriedly in the direction of the 
$60 find. 

Now, human nature is frail and fickle, as well in Tennessee as in 
more favored regions. So, sad to tell, the deputy held an inquest on 
the three, took the $30 and went home with the lynchers. When the 
Coroner arrived for the six he was confronted with this soul-freezing 
document: 


Ephraim Fox, Coroner, Hawkins County: 
The six negroes have been taken to the Nashville jail on a requisition 
Srom the Governor, The lynchers have gone home. 
Ebenezer Taffy, Constable, 


With a throbbing heart Fox rode back to find how treacherousl 
his deputy—the creature of his mandate—had deceived him. ‘The trut 
burst in upon him like the sunlight in an open window, and he saw that 
he was a ruined man. ' 

His first impulse was to blame the United States Government. But 
he desisted. 

“Who conveyed the six to Nashville?” he inquired, 

‘Coroner Blaze of the next county.” 

‘‘ That settles it,” said Fox; ‘‘ he has divided my sixty dollars with 
the constable, dog-gorn it all! Life isn’t worth living for!” 

‘* Why don’t you take it, then ?” said a by-stander, 

“Tl be hanged if I do,” said Fox; ‘and let that there swindling 
deputy get the fee. Not much, He’s got to whack up with me fust.” 


* 
* * 


Mr. Fox’s tenure of the coroner’s office in ‘Tullahoma expires on 
December 31st, at midnight, and I think he is sincere when he says 
that, unless there is another camp-meeting in the county before that 
time, his only available asset on leaving the office will be his own life, 
and the rate he can make for it with his successor. ‘I'o this complexion 
have things ‘come in ‘Tennessee, that a man while he lives can do his 
fellows no benefit, and when he dies can do a treacherous deputy 
coroner no harm, ERNEST HARVIER. 
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SADIE! 


BERNHARDT’S BANQUET. 


LUTETIA’S LOVELINESS AT THE LOTOS. 





Poets and Politicians.—Financiers and Fa- 
kers.—Artists and Amateurs.—Lit- 
térateurs and Laymen. 





EVERYBODY ELSE AND EACH ENTHUSIASTIC. 





Puckx’s Special Report, 





ua All for 10 Cents. 





N accordance with its time-honored tradi- 
tions, the Lotos Club of New York has 
been the first in the field to offer the deli- 

cate homage of a square meal to Mlle. Sarah 
Bernhardt. It has been so remarkably prompt, 
indeed, that its action may best be described, 
in the slang of the day, as preliminary; and to 
many people Pucx’s report will be the first full 
and trustworthy account of the festivities. The 
banquet was given on the evening of Mlle. 
Bernhardt’s arrival in this country, a proceed- 
ing the taste of which may be doubted; but 
which leaves no room for question as to its truly 
American business-like rapidity. The spacious 
rooms of the Club were richly decorated, as 
on more—or less—previous occasions, when 
de Lesseps, Mayor Cooper, Gilbert and Sulli- 
van, and King Kalakaua were féted there. 

Mlle. Bernhardt arrived at the Club House 
unattended, in a Fifth Ave. stage, a perform- 
ance which created some surprise; but was ac- 
cepted as in keeping with the eccentric charac- 
ter of the famous artist. 


Mr. WHITELAW REID 
was in the chair, and presided with his usual 
lovely dignity and grace. He remarked: 

“‘It is the tenderest pleasure of my life to 
welcome to-night our glorious guest to our glo- 
rious country. Art and America—the associa- 
tion is beautiful —beautiful—very beautiful. 
To me this occasion is illuminated by a sweet 
and precious memory—the memory of the 
hour when I first saw Sarah Bernhardt. I chink 
she was playing in the ‘Sphynx’—I know she 
wore an exquisite Duchesse cloak trimmed with 
beaded fassementerie, and shirred upon the épau/e 
with satin Parisien and cardinal drap d’ été. 
[Here Mr. Reid’s feelings overpowered him.] 
Ladies and Gentlemen, I propose the health of 
the guest of the evening, Mlle. Sarah Bern- 
hardt,” 

The toast was drunk with great enthusiasm; 
but Mlle. Bernhardt seemed disinclined to re- 
spond, merely remarking, in a colloquial tone, 
to Mr. Lester Wallack: 

‘Du vin, mon vieux, et plus vite qu’ ga!’ 

It was explained that this was merely eccen- 
tricity, and that Mlle. Bernhardt would be 
heard later in the evening. 

Mr. Jay GOouLpD 

spoke in response to the toast of ‘‘ Finance,” 
He said that the character of his profession 
had been much misrepresented; that it was in 
no sense gambling, but rather a high and re- 
fined art, almost approaching the dramatic in 
the scope it gave for the exercise of intellectual 
power and delicate tact. 

Here Mr, Gould sat down, and a gentleman, 
understood to be a member of the Club, arose 
and remarked that he also was a financier; that 
he had just concluded a most artistic opera- 
tion—what is vulgarly known as making a cor- 
ner; and that he was prepared to supply Bern- 
hardt Season ‘Tiekets at a slight advance upon 
cost price. He was induced to resume his seat, 





Mr. CuHar_es A. Dana, 
in answering to the toast of ‘‘ The American 
Press,” said: ‘1 ama plain blunt man, and I 
talk right out what I have to say. Miss Bern- 
hardt is a great actress; but we have great 
people here in America. We have Samuel J. 
Tilden. General Hancock is a good man, 
weighing 250 pounds. Miss Bernhardt is a 
good artist, and I should judge she hefted about 
thirty-three-and-a-half. It is not too late to 
retrieve the failures of the Democratic Party.” 


Mr. ]LAWRENCE BARRETT 

was called upon to reply to the toast of ‘ Cul- 
ture and the Stage.” He said, addressing Mlle, 
Bernhardt in her native language: 

‘Mademoiselle: j'entends avec plaisir que 
vous avez l’intention de faker chez nous. Vous 
étes sans doute l’hamfatteuse la plus belle et la 
plus artistique de l'Europe. Nous autres Améri- 
cains, nous ne sommes point des duffers; mais 
vous prenez facilement le gateau. Ne croyez 
pas que ces phrases-ci sont du guff banal. 
Permettez-moi de vous addresser dans les mots 
classiques d’Ollendorff: Avez-vous la chandelle 
bleue de ma bellemére? Non, mais j’ai le 
canif vert du boulanger noir.” 

Mr. Reid then called upon Mr. John Kelly 
to respond to the toast of ‘‘ Politics,” 


. Mr. JoHN KELLY 

rose amid enthusiastic cheering and said: 

“‘Mr. President, Ladies and Gentlemen: 
There have been many proud moments of my 
life, but this is the proudest. Your worthy 
President, whom I sincerely thank, has coupled 
my name with politics, Well, I am somewhat 
interested in politics, but I do not think, on an 
occasion such as this, that they ought to be dis- 
cussed to any great extent. Rather let us bless 
our good fortune that here, in this banqueting 
hall of this eminently esthetic club, we are 
thrown among men eminent in every walk in 
life—great poets, great painters, great writers, 
great journalists—and, above all, that we are 
enjoying the society of the greatest actress the 
world ever saw.” 

For the toast of ‘‘ The English Stage” 


Mr. LESTER WALLACK 

said: ‘‘ Devoted as my life has haw been to the 
drama, I am pleased to find that my humble 
efforts have received haw haw recognition. I 
feel honored at being called upon to speak for 
the English stage. I haw love the English stage 
as I love England and everything English. My 
theatre is English; my actors are English; my 
actresses are English; my scenery is English; 
my plays are English; the only American thing 
about my theatre is the audience, which, un- 
fortunately, I am obliged to obtain here. I am 
haw rejoiced to welcome Miss Bernhardt. For 
a Frenchwoman, I have no doubt she acts ex- 
ceedingly well. As the lady does not under- 
stand English I may say that I could never have 
engaged her—she has haw too much Gallic 
flavor to suit my taste.’”’ 


Miss Mary ANDERSON, 
for ‘‘The American Stage,’’ said: 

“ Miss Sarah Bernhardt: I allow that I am 
the greatest actress in America. The proud 
position I occupy is due in a great measure to 
you. The many hours I enjoyed in your 
sassiety when I was in Yurrup did much to 
improve me, and brought me out a long ways 
ahead of all other actresses. I wish I could 
speak this speech and thank you trippingly on 
the tongue— but, beggar that 1 am, I am even 
poor in thanks, I don’t suppose you know 
what I am talking about, for you didn’t know 
English when I met you in Paree; but if any of 
my genlmnfriends are translating what I am 
saying, they will tell you that I am giving youa 
good notice.” 

A GENTLEMAN, 
whose name we were unable to obtain, but who 
is not a member of the Club, rose, to the sur- 





prise of everybody, to respond to the toast of 
“*The Sylph of the Stage.” He spoke as fol- 
lows: ‘* Mademoiselle Bernhardt—Je ne suis 
pas un trés bong homme, to speaker very sweet 
things, but I know joli well les idées I wish to 
convey. Pour longtemps j’ai worshippé you 
in private, and am charmé to avoir |l’oppor- 
tunity to vous shaker by le main. Je vous ad- 
mire excessivement, and je hope you voulez 
achieve un great success on the stage American. 
Je désire in conclusion to observer that je will 
s'il vous plait vous engager to fatten up, in order 
that je may exhibit the qualities extraordinaire 
of Anti-Fat, which will make you encore as thin 
as you étes at le present moment. L’Anti-Fat is 
une grande chose and je suis "homme who 
knows it, as Iam le proprietor of the article.” 
Mrs. LILLIE DEVEREUX BLAKE 
said: ‘The subject of ‘Women’s Rights,’ needs 
little advocacy on my part. Every right-minded 
man is willing to concede them, and as all 
present look like right-minded men, I feel that 
I am among friends. If anything were wanting 
to prove woman’s superiority to man, the pre- 
sence of our distinguished foreign guest to- 
night must settle the question forever. Here 
is a woman who is commanding more attention 
than any living man could possibly do.” 
Mr. ARCHIBALD FORBES 
was called upon to speak for ‘‘ ‘The English 
Press.” He.said: ‘Mr, Chairman, I am Mr. 
Archibald Forbes. I have been everywhere. 
I have done everything. I am a very smart 
fellow. Iam not to be outdone. I know the 
Emperor of China, I know the King of the 
Cannibal Islands. I am intimately acquainted 
with the Grand Lama. I have lived with the 
Shah of Persia. Iam the dearest friend of the 
Emperor of Russia.” [Here our sorts of I’s 
gave out.] 
Mr. WALT WHITMAN 
replied to the toast of “ Poetry,” by reading a 
poem which was in progress when Puck’s re- 
porter departed from the festive scene, Mr. 
Whitman had got as far as this: 

Sadie! . 

Woman of vigorous aspirations and remark- 
able thinness! 

I hail you. I, Walt Whitman, son of thun- 
der, child of the ages, I hail you. 

I am the boss poet, and I recognize in you 
an element of bossness that approxi- 
mates you to me, 

Blast your impudence!—I like it. 

Your advertising dodges—your bogus sculp- 
tures—your painting—your impropriety 
—your coffin exhibited to all beholders 
and shown in the newspapers up. 

I like these things. I am these things. I, 
Walt, the son of a gun, I am all and 
everyone of these things. 

I am the coffin, and the painting, and the 
sculptures, and the improprieties—-I am 
all these; 1 enter into them and become 
them. 

And talking of improprieties, I will back my 
old poetry against anything that— 

Here Mlle. Bernhardt remarked suddenly: 

‘*Sapristi! une heure du matin—et i’ faut 

encore décoiffer madame—et moi qui suis déja 
grise — bonté de Dieu!” 

Whereupon the guest of the evening rushed 

wildly from the room. ‘The members of the 
club remarked that she was very eccentric. 


P. S. — Wednesday, 10 a. m.—Mlle. Bernhardt has 
just been interviewed by another Puck reporter. She said: 
*¢ Ah, you suppose zat I go to zat dinaire of journalistes 
and men of affaires? Ah, mais non. I have sent zere 
my maid, who is also t’in, like me, She do jus’ so well 


for zese Aqéricains.” 
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RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


LOGICAL. 
Said Frank: ‘ That bit of coal’s a gem 
Which well might fit a diadem 
Or aldermanic shirt: 
For see, it’s carbon pure, and so, 
As diamonds carbon are also, 
The coal must diamond be, you know, 
With sparkle quite inert.” 
“Just so,” said Jim, ‘‘ and, on that plan, 
Yon pile of dirt must be a man, 
And ought to have a vote: 
For see, that pile is made of clay, 
And so is man, the parsons say ; 
Then is that pile not man, I pray, 
Without his boots and coat ?” 
A. L. 





A SUBSTITUTE. 
The ice-cream days now disappear, 
For girls the saddest of the year. 
But yet, how quick their tears will dry, 
If you but say: ‘“‘ Come, take a fry.” 
““ INCOG.” 


AMUSEMENTS. 


“The Guv’nor” is the latest production at 
WaLLack’s, It is English— very English— and, 
consequently, is well suited to Wallackian 
audiences and traditions, It is funny, ingeni- 
ously constructed, and on the farcical order, 
although the language is not particularly refined 
— perhaps for the reason that the characters are 
not in the highest walk of life. A mythical 
personage, one Lankester, is credited with the 
authorship— and mythology may be considered 
to have scored one. The acting is all that could 
be expected and desired. Mr. Elton, as O/d 
Macclesfield, the boat-builder, gave us a capital 
characterization in Toole style, but very far 
removed from the funereal flavor of that re- 
markable British actor. Mr. Tearle endeared 
himself to up-town swells, who get themselves 
up and talk @ da mode Anglaise, by his excellent 
acting of FVoung Butterscotch. Mr. Gilbert, as 
Old Butterscotch, was admirable as usual. Miss 
Detchon, as Jfiss Macclesfield, showed some 
good points, but must repress her self-con- 
sciousness, 

Manager Mapleson is here at the ACADEMY 
oF Music, and he has not lost any time in let- 
ting us know it. With Gerster in the exquisite 
though well-worn opera of ‘‘Lucia’”’ he opened 
his season, ‘‘La Favorita,” ‘‘ Faust’? and 
‘‘Carmen” follow. Next Friday “ Rigoletto” 
is to be sung, with Etelka Gerster as Gi/aa. It will 
thus be seen that Mr. Mapleson is endeavoring 
to do his best, and to make himself, as an en- 
‘reprenewr, indispensable to the American pub- 
lic. The attendance has been large, the or- 
chestra is good—and why should it not be 
when it is under the baton of Arditi? Alto- 
gether, the operatic season for 1880 promises 
to be a grand success. With Sarah Bernhardt 
at Bootu’s, Gerster, Campanini and Arditi at 
the Acapemy, and other good artists at remain- 
ing places of amusement, we New Yorkers can 
certainly have no reason to complain of paucity 
of choice of entertainment. 

The fairy spectacle of ‘ Cinderella,” at 
Boortus, reminds us of the old-time triumphs 
of Jarrett & Palmer. Miss Lizzie Simms’s 
marvelous changes are nightly received with 
enthusiastic applause. The peerless and ador- 
able Sadie Bernhardt will be Mr. Abbey’s next 
trump-card. 

Mr. Edgar Fawcett’s ‘‘ Our First Families,” 
at DaLy’s THEATRE, is a revelation to some of 
our fashionable and would-be fashionable up- 
town folks. In it they can see themselves as 
others see them. The satire, in a farcical way, 
is admirable. 











‘* Hazel Kirke ”"—everybody knows at what 
theatre it is being presented—has now reached 
its two hundred and seventieth night. We wish 
the management would take it off, if only to 
afford us the opportunity of saying something 
more about it. 

A very interesting concert took place last 
Wednesday afternoon at the MADISON SQUARE 
THEATRE, Mr, Sternberg, the Russian pianist, 
played in his usual artistic style, which has al- 
ready found numerous admirers among our 
musical amateurs. Signora de Montelio sang, 
she has a strong voice of extensive range. Mlle. 
Jeanne Chastel, a mezzo-soprano, ‘created a 
favorable impression. Signor Castelli proved 
himself a good musician. Mr. Hermann Brandt 
violined in a superb manner Beethoven’s Ro- 
mance inG, Mr, Colby presided at the piano. 

Mr. J. St. Maur, the well known popular 
business manager, has taken charge of Mr, 
Abbey’s Spanish Students, and is now traveling 
with them in Canada. 








STUDIES IN SATIRE, 


In the Bolder Manner of Decimus Funius Fuvenail, 
Fohn Dryden, Boileau-Despreaux, Alexander 
Pope, Samuel Fohnson, and Charles 
Churchiil—with all the Mod- 
ern Improvements. 


No. III. 
A GREAT SPECULATOR. 


Of old, before he saw the prison locks, 
A shame-faced rascal was put in the stocks; | 
But later rogues, above (and open) board, 
Go into stocks now of their own accord. 
Surrounded by time-servers and tide-waiters, 
Behold to-day the Prince of Speculators! 
And yet the world well knows that it would need 
The eyes of Argus all his tricks to heed, 
Briareus’ hands to check his villainy, 
And microscopes to find where good may be. 
When, at the last, he dies, and goes to—well, 
The summer resort where hopeless sinners dwell, 
Beyond a doubt he'll raise the devil there; 
His voice will make the fallen angels stare ; 
They never saw before so keen a blade; 
He’ll drive in that hot clime a roaring trade, 
Go long on brimstone, and go short on coal, 
And dicker with the devil for his soul! 

ARTHUR PENN. 





Answers Hoy thy Anviaws, — 


HASELTINE.—She wants to see Sadie. 





H. C, D.—You shall hear from the Territory-d later. 


AN ADMIRER OF GRANT FOR WHAT HE DID IN 61— 
’65.-—That’s all right, dear boy. We're with you there. 
We have always said so. But, then, we are not Admirers 
of Grant for What He Wants to Do in ’84—not if we 
grasp the political situation, and we think we do. 


H. Tims Not.os.—Your little French composition is 
very fair, for a boy, but you do not need the a /a before 
age; and you must say vous dites, and not vous dites; 
and gu’tl y ena, not gua jaa, Also, the plural of gz's/ 


y ait is guwils y atent. Otherwise, your French is quite 


correct—saving the fact that it is no more Parisian than 
your name—even read backwards. As to the point you 
make, you must address the author of the story, and not 
the Rédacteur du PUCK. 


J. P. Lang, McKeesport, Pa.—You are more generous 
in your offers than you were last week; and your contri- 
bution is more startlingly original. Since you want no 
“remittance” for this gem of thought and fancy, we will 
print it—right here—in a neat, appropriate frame. 


WADE IN HAMPTON, 


HE’S SHERMAN, 





This is the prize Puckering we have received from outside 
during the year. 


Jones.—If we understand your question: 


MOBILE ALA Oct 19th 1880 
Mr. Editor Dear sir 
Will you Pleas inform me on What Terms Poetry is Fub- 
lished in your Paper as I am desirus of Publishing a 
Few Peecis of Poetry. 
ONE OF THE READERS OF PUCK. 


Please inform Me Through Your next isue. 
JONEs 


it concerns the business department of this paper. You 
will find our advertising rates at the top of the first col- 
umn, 2nd page. 5°% extra is added for poetry and other 
extra-hazardous material. 








LITERARY NOTES. 





Messrs, Porter & Coates have | 
published ‘The Young Lady’s | 
Friend,” by Mrs. H.O. Ward, | 
the compiler of “Sensible Eti- | 
quette.” It is a much better 
work than the last-named, and, 
with the good sound advice it 
gives young women about dress 
and other matters, shows that 
Mrs, H. O. Ward has much 
more sense than we gave her 
credit for. 

The North American Review 
for November is, with very 
few exceptions, a political 
number. The voter who has 
not yet made up his mind can 
read both sides of the question, 
and can learn all the crimes of 
the Democratic party and the 
iniquities of the Republican 
party, with very little mental 
effort. 

The American is a new liter- 
ary journal published in Phila- 
delphia. It is edited by Mr. 
Balch, of Boston, ‘The articles 
are well written, and the tone 
of the paper generally is not 
such as to give the idea of 








HARMONY. 


{THE NEW DEMOCRATIC VARIETY. ] 





its being controled by third- 
year college boys. 


Mr. JOHN KELLY’sS PARTICULAR PATENT. 




















Fi ae, PP 
Pe OT 





f 
; 
, 
: 


ee 


POSITIVELY LAST AWAKENING OF THE DEMOCRATIC RIP VA 











“Don't leave me here for another twenty years!” 


























* teaches us—tst, that the cherry-tree episode never occur- 
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FRESH AS THE DEW. 


A TALE OF MYSTERY AND LOVE. 








By ARTHUR W, ZOLA BLACK LOT. 


CHAPTER V1. 
NEVER TOO LATE TO LOVE,! 


Where flowers bloom, 
Or stony walks conceal the ground, 








In light or gloom, 
Love still is found. 
—Ciltment Marot. (7Trans.)* | 

Marmaduke Belvoir had used a tender tone | 
of voice in pronouncing her name, and that | 
had frightened Gulnare Montague. She hardly 
disliked it, but it put heron her guard. She 
watched her heart; she was not quite sure of 
herself. His gallant deed had filled her with 
admiration, but she was not certain that she 
had any further interest in him. After that 
morning she declined to ride. Of course she 
did not give her real reason, because a woman 
always prefers to gain her point by indirection, ® 
‘The world never need expect a Georgia Wash- 
ington; women will probably never cease to 
tell little lies They can stand the toothache 
more days than you can hours; they can bal- 
ance themselves on pigmy shoe-heels, which 
would break your neck inside of ten minutes; 
but they cannot break any of the social conze- 
nances, if a few fibs will. save them, Gulnare 
lied; she said she was afraid of the horses, 

Now, Marmaduke Belvoir was a man—that 
is to say, a creature accustomed to desire in- 
numerable things, and to make vigorous efforts 
to obtain what it desires.5 When Gulnare 
ceased to ride with him, he found that he de- 
sired her company. His first impulse was to 
go and tell her so, but, as the idea struck him 
at an unpropitious moment—that is to say, when 
he was on horseback five miles from Montague 
Castle—he had time for reflection. Reflection 
showed him a difficulty. He was forty years 
of age. 

Was he too old to love? His heart answered 
no at once, 

Was he too old to be loved? That wasa 
conundrum quite beyond his powers of guess- 
ing.6 He must settle it, however—but how? 
Lo and behold! he gathers up the reins of his 
horse and hurries back to Montague Castle to 
ask that question of Gulnare.” 

He had selected an unfortunate time. Gul- 





1 Most readers of the daily papers will admit that the 
title of this chapter is true. When we see such tough old 
gals as the Baroness Coutts and George Eliot looking out 
for husbands and getting them too, we are inclined to 
think that the old man who was described by the clergy- 
man (who interlarded his discourse with ahs) as having 
one foot in the grave and the other all but—ah, would 
not have been too old to love.— Editor. 

21 could very easily have claimed that verse as my 
own, aad no one would have been able to say that it was 
not mine; but 1 desire to give credit even to a poet so 
little read as Marot.—Author. 

’That is simply a slander on womankind. —Zdzéor, 


4 That may or may not be so, but we wish to protest 
against the setting up of George Washington as the model 
truth-teller. Our experience, personal and by observation, 


red; 2nd, if it did occur, Washington lied about it. Boys 
will be boys, and, outside of a Sunday-school book, we 
do not believe that any boy ever voluntarily put a birch 
stick into his father’s hand and urged the old man to come 
out to the wood-shed.—Zaivor. 

5 If that is meant as a scientific definition of man, we 
prefer the old one, which describes him as a two-legged 
animal without feathers, or the one which is intended to 
include girls, and describes him as the animal which 
laughs and giggles.—Zaditor. 

6 Marmaduke is a much more modest man than the 
author had led us to suppose he was. Our experience 
has, up to the present writing, failed to turn up a man 
who thought he was too old to be loved. In fact it is the 





old roosters who carry off the nicest girls.—Zai¢or. 
? We admire the hero’s sense in going straight to head- 
quarters. Zditor. 
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PECULIAR APPEARANCE OF THINGS IN THE WIDOW BROWN’S PARLOR THE OTHER NIGHT, 
UPON HER SUDDEN ENTRANCE, 








nare was engaged with her dressmaker in plan- 
ning some new dresses, and Montague was too 
sensible a man not to know that such serious 
business cannot be interrupted.for the purpose 
— such conundrums as he desired to 
ask, 

Heaven, however, was kind to him on the 
following morning, for he met her strolling 
alone in the park connected with her paternal 
castle. She had avoided being alone with him 
since the day when he had rescued her from 
her horse’s back, and she looked timidly at him 
as he approached, 

You have seen the festive gazelle in the Cen- 
tral Park come up to you quite lovingly with 
great tender eyes almost within your reach, 
and then stop short and look around.? If they 
find their companions are with them, they will 
approach a little nearer; but, if they find that 
they are alone, away they bound that moment 
twenty yards, and then stand quite still and 
look at you with great inquiring, suspicious 
eyes. So Gulnare started at Marmaduke’s 
approach, 

“It’s a beautiful day, Miss Gulnare,’”’ re- 
marked Marmaduke." 

‘** Lovely,” said Gulnare, while the color 
mounted high.in ‘her cheeks,!2 

Marmaduke was aman, Now, a man’s way 
of meeting a difficulty, when he is a man, is to 
go at it hammer and tongs,. Boom! boom! 
boom! his shots go hitting the bull’s-eye every 


‘time, It’s only women of chicken-hearted 


things in trousers who worry*around and edge 





8 The author may mean to be sarcastic, but, if he does, 
he shows little sense. A. girl must have her dresses when 
the season comes, but she can love a man at any time. 
No girl could wear a Summer dress in the Fall, but she 
can love her Summer young man just as well in Novem- 
ber as she can in August.— Zaitor. 

® If the author expects us to agree to that statement, we 
at once inform him that we have never seen anything of 
the sort, All the gazelles we ever saw there were tho- 
roughly protected by big fences, which were too many 
for us.—£ dito? , 

10An author ought to know that readers do not want 
gush. They want the story to proceed. If the author 
must oc¢asionally fling off some fine writing, he should 
have a scrap-book by his side, in which he could scribble 
his gush.— Zadivor. 

11The weather, of course! We would have bet ten 
dollars to ten cents that the conversation would have 
turned first on the weather, if we had had the ten dollars. 
—ELditor. 

12 Of course she answered “lovely!” The author evi- 
dently understands his business. —Zaitor. 





their way into a place or at anything.’ Of 
course Marmaduke had a delicate matter to 
handle; but, as he was a man, he went as usual 
—boom—straight at the mark. 

‘* Miss Gulnare,”’ said he, “ I wish to ask you 
a question.” 

Gulnare turned pale, but the color again 
mounted to her cheeks as she nodded an as- 
sent. 4 

“Can an old man love?” asked Marmaduke, 
throwing out the words like so many pistol- 
shots.15 

‘** How old?” she asked gently. 16 

‘* Forty years old,’’ he responded promptly. 

“T do not think that is old,” said she, with 
her eyes on the ground.}7 

‘“‘Ah, you say that out of kindness to me— 
out of kindness to me alone.” 

‘‘ No indeed,” she responded warmly, “ I 
think it.” 

‘Then you think a man of forty is young 
enough to love ?” 

‘* Most assuredly,” answered she. 

“And young enough to be loved?” he asked 
earnestly. 

- Why not?” she responded. !8 

He looked around him, The sky was a 
bright, deep, lovely, speckless blue; the trees 
were waving gently in the morning breeze.!® 





18Pooh! Bother! Bosh! Lots of good men and true 
get at things they want like the sappers and miners, or 
like some generals, by the flank.—Zdztor. b 

1* Now, a man would have said that he would see; but 
every woman thinks she is equal to a conundrum book or 
Napoleon’s dream-book for giving answers.— Author. 

15 We hope the author does not refer to that very vulgar 
expression, lately much in vogue, **Shoot off your mouth.” 
—Editor. 

Oh, if you give her the slightest opportunity, a woman 
will beat the census-man in getting at your age. In fact, 
I wonder the Government did not appoint women in all 
the census districts.— Author. 

17 Don’t gal children take the cake? Shrewdness seems 
to be born in them. Could any flattery be more delicate 
than to tell a man who thinks that he is old that you look 
upon him as a-youth? Ah, women are wonderful beings! 
They’ve been pulling the wool over men’s eyes ever since 
Eve started the business. —Zdizfor. 

18 [ desire to call particular attention to the cleverness 
of that answer. She asserts nothing, but allows her 
hearer to infer everything.— Author. 

19 Again twelve pages of the most charming description 
of scenery have been cut out. I believe if the editor was 
manager of a theatre he would present all his plays with- 
out scenery.— Author. 
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COL. BLOBB’S IDEA. —PartTiEs DESIRING THE POSITION OF COOK WILL FoRM ON RESERVOIR SQUARE, AND 


WILL Pass DOWN THE AVENUE IN REVIEW. 


AT THE WorD ‘HALT!’ THE PERSON SELECTED WILL 


QUIT THE RANKS AND WILL SKIRMISH INTO THE KITCHEN, PREPARED FOR ACTION. 








[*******] No one was in sight. The ground 
being still moist with the dew, he remained 
standing on his feet.*° He uttered but one 
word, but that word was uttered in the intona- 
tion which she had heard on the day when her 
horse ran away with her, the musical sound of 
which still lingered in her listening ear.” 

‘¢ Gulnare!”” was the word he spoke. 

She did not say a word; she simply trem- 
bled. It flashed across her that he meant to say 
something important, ‘Those cuckoos who chat- 
ter and scribble us dead, but never think, say 
that woman is precisely like man. That’s a lie 
on the face of it,” and if their thinking days 
ever come, they’ll know better. Woman is a 
creature all nerves; they are put on the outside 
of her cuticle instead of under it;23 whenever 
anything which would not disturb a man’s seren- 
ity approaches her, her nerves warn her at once; 
they even seem to stretch out and penetrate the 
brain of the person she -is conversing with, 
and thus warn her of what he is thinking. 
Some people speak of this quality as woman’s 
intuition, ‘That’s as good a name as another 
for it. Names are nothing ;* things are every- 
thing. 

For a moment Marmaduke paused, but only 
for a moment; then the flood burst forth. 

‘When I first saw you on the heath,” he 
said, ‘‘I thought little of you. ‘To me you 

20 The author hints that if the ground had been dry his 
hero would have dropped upon his knees. Now, if the 
author had carefully read modern novels, he would have 
known that that style is out’of date. Heroes no longer 
drop on their knees.—-Zditor. 





21 The author has nowhere else hinted that his heroine 
was deaf in one ear. The manuscript, however, uses the 
singular number.— Editor. 


22The language is not just exactly high-toned, but, as 
the author has not yet used much of that kind, we pass it 
by.—£Zditor. 


23 Even an introductory physiological work would have 
taught the author the incorrectness of that statement. 
Even if the author is fond of giving the lie to people, he 
need not give it to his readers,—Zadilor. 

2*Names are nothing, eh? Suppose the author was 
called an habitual breaker of the eighth commandment, 
was dubbed a plagiarist, wouldn’t he get on his ear at 
once? Even if he were not the thing, we don’t believe 
he would like to be called by the name. A man might 
not be a hog because some one called him by that name; 
but he’d lick the fellow who used the opprobrious epithet, 
provided that fellow had not too athletic a frame.— Zaitor. 


%5 The author said that Gulnare was little. How, then, 
could Marmaduke think large of her?—LZditor. 











were simply a charming young woman, That 
night I learned that out of your lovely eyes 
thereshone a mind filled with knowledge drawn 
from every land.2® As the days passed by, I 
grew to know you better and better, until one 
day I woke from my sleep of stupidity and found 
that I loved you. I love you, Gulnare. Can 
you give me your heart ?” 

What could Gulnare say? Her heart had 
for some days been telling her that it yearned 
for another, and yet that old feeling of being 
sufficient unto herself, which comes to intel- 
lectual women,”” kept trying to assert itself, 
Here was her heart, divided against itself, at- 
tacked by his heart, urged on by a single mo- 
tive. Here was a beleaguered fortress attacked 
by troops having only one will, and defended 
by troops almost all of whom were hot on the 
side of the besieger. When subtraction attacks 
addition,*8 you know the result beforehand, 
Why, then, should | follow up this contest step 
by step. Pride kept oozing away; love kept 
on advancing in her heart. Slowly she raised 
her eyes to his, but the words which dropped 
from her lips were simply: 

“* My father.” 

‘“‘He loves you,” said Marmaduke; ‘‘ you 
have but to say, ‘ Je & veux,’*» and he too 
will wish it.” 

**You are right,” said she. 

‘And you wish it ?” he asked eagerly. 

‘* Je le veux,’’ she responded, looking up 
archly in his face. 

He seized her in his arms and pressed kiss 
after kiss upon her lips, her cheeks, her eyelids, 
They sat there for hours in love’s young dream. 

That night, in the presence of her father, 
Gulnare Montague was betrothed to Marma- 


duke Belvoir. 
[To be continued. ] 





26We have read a great many novels and struck all 
kinds of candy, but it seems to us that this author fur- 
nishes larger-sized gum-drops than you can find at any 
other shop.—£Zdivor. 

*7 Our experience is that the women who are sufficient 
unto themselves are not the intellectual ones, but those 
who are well fixed, have plenty of sugar.—Zdifor. 

28Perhaps the author calls this a figure of speech, but 
it strikes us that it is a ridiculous one.—Zdifor. 

29In all our love-making, we have always discovered 
that when the girl fell back on the old man she meant 
business.— Zditor. 


8°More foreign gabble! We suppose the author means, 
‘¢ It is my will,” or, ‘<I wish it.”—£Zdifor. 





Puck's Fechanges. 


CLEAR CASE OF INFRINGEMENT. 





The editor of the Rankeville Roarer, up at 
the big gulch, becoming convinced that every 
first-class journal should possess at least one 
correspondent in Europe, concluded to concoct 
a weekly letter from some mythical representa- 
tive abroad, a practice, we regret to say, much 
in vogue among the “ patent inside’”’ fraternity. 
These communications he signed ‘‘ Flaneur,” a 
nom de plume adopted by all country papers, for 
some occult reason, and the following extract 
from the last installment in the Roarer is so 
redolent of our own #ulletin’s foreign corre- 
spondence, and so irresistably suggestive of the 
Call, that we publish it as possibly throwing 
some light on the origin of the continental news 
found in those admirable journals: 

I attended a drawing-room at the ‘Tower, 
says Flaneur,and wore the pea-green gros grain 
with seed pearl trimming described in last let- 
ter. While I was chatting with the Duke of 
Shrewsbury (owner of the Shrewsbury Oyster 
Mines) the Queen slipped up behind and put 
her hands over my eyes, 

“¢ Guess who it is,” said the Duke. 

I felt the pressure of a big seal-ring the 
Queen wears, against my cheek, so I said at 
once: 

* Why, it’s Vic.” 

Everybody laughed, and the Queen said: 

‘“*How cute you Americans are. What a 
lovely dress you have on; | must really import 
one of your New York dressmakers, [Vic is a 
terrible dowdy.] 1 wish you’d lend me the 
pattern of that basque.” 

“« Couldn’t think of it, Queen,” I said; upon 
which she began teasing me to come down and 
spend a couple of weeks at Windsor. 

“Do, now,” she insisted, “and we’ll have 
just lots of fun. I'll have astove put up in the 
spare room, We'll get Wales down from the 
city, and make up picnic parties, and have a 
good time, generally.” 

‘‘T think Wales has other fish to fry,” said I, 
winking toward where he was buzzing Mrs, 
Langtry out on the stairs. 

“T declare, there he is again with that stuck- 
up thing,” said Victoria, getting very angry. 
‘‘Let’s go and interrupt them. ‘Tell him you 
want to sell him some raffle chances.” 

‘““No you don't,” says I, “* two’s company— 
three’s a crowd; ta-ta, Queen,” and I slid off 
to get some ice-cream with the Earl of Welling- 
ton, Vic getting so mad that she slammed her 
crown in a corner, and went up-stairs to bed in 
a fit of the sulks. 

The Le Dusenberry’s, from Nob Hill, are 
here, and already have made a great sensation. 
At the Dukess of Wurtemburg’s last sociable 
they wore, etc., etc, 

lf the above-mentioned influential local con- 
temporaries do not indignantly resent this 
palpable intrusion into their chosen field, we 
miss our guess,—Derrick Dodd, in San Francisco 
Call, re 

EpmuND YATES says that ‘Dickens used 
quill pens.” We should not in the least degree 
feel astonished to know that Dickens used ink. 
There is no knowing what novelists will do in 
their moments of inspiration. He may even 
have used blotting-paper, although this is al- 
most too terrible to think of—A. 1. Comm, 
Advertiser. ‘he success of “The Old Curiosity 
Shop” was due to Quilp-entirely, —Phéladelphia 
Bulletin, 





The Crown Tooth Brushes clean and polish the 
teeth. Bristles warranted not to come out. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5; DERBYS, 
$1.90; worth $8. 15 New Church St., up stzirs., 
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HEN troubled by 
*‘“INSOMNIA’’ 


Try a hot drink when going to bed 
made of the Genuine Brown’s Ginger, 
a teaspoonful or so, and some boiling 
water, sweetened to the taste. In 
nine cases out of ten it will act like a 
charm. It only costs 50 Cents to test 
it. Try it. Insist on the GENUINE 
BROWN’S GINGER, made in Phila- 
deiphia for more than 50 Years by 


FREDERICK BROWN. 





THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latest improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
Does not fatigue the operator. 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 


JOHNSON, CLARK & CO., 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 


ee EE NL A A LE TS LTRS ASS St 
ELGIN WATCHES. 
(e 2 All styles, Gold, Silver and Nickel, $6.00 to $150.00 

a5 Chains, etc. sent C. O.D., to be examined. Write for 


catalogue to Standard American Wat.h Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 


A. FRANKFIELD & CO. 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 


Established 1838. 


ee N & MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid ep 5 & Plated eee 
362 NAL i. Tt 

Betw. "Bare by & Wooster &t. NEW TORE 

-~ in every department. 
teh: + Stem on, 
golid 14 “4 _ Gold fa-Américen 8 Stem a. 
Diamond Studs, $10. - anh 
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Reopen of e very dae tion neat! 
GOODS ENT c. 0 oO. DT ANY ANY PAR’ “OF TH THE U.S. 
Send Yate Price List. 








Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 
BOKER’S BITTERS. 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing Most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
a sure specific against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. Itis also most excellent 
for mixing with other cordials, wines, &c. Comparatively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence. 

L, FUNKE, Jr., Sole Agent, P. 0. Box 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 


$66 


R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received. 


CANVASSERS Make from $25 to 850 per week selling 
goods for E. G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 
York, Send for Catalogue and terms. 




































a week in sad own town, Terms and §s5 outfit free. 
Address H. Tessacets Co., Portland, Maine. 








THE PARABLE OF THE UNJUST 
STEWARD. 


Now there was a certain rich man in those 
days, who kept a large inn on the American 
plan. 

And the hegira from other lands over against 
Kabzul and Eder, and Breckinridge and Kinah, 
and Georgetown and Dimmonah, and Kedesh 
and Roaring Forks, and Hador and Ithnan, 
and the Gunnison country and Ziph, and 
Talem and Silver Cliff, Beoloth and Hadattah, 
and even beyond Hazar—Gadah and Buena 
Vista, was exceedingly simultaneous. 

And throughout the country roundabout was 
there never before an hegira that seemed to 
hegira with the same hegira with which this 
hegira did hegira. 

And behold the inn was overrun day by day 
with pilgrims who journeyed thither with she- 
kels and scrip and pieces of silver. 

And the inn-keeper said to himself, ‘‘ Go 
to;” and he was very wroth, insomuch that he 
tore his beard and swore a large, dark-blue 
oath about the size of a man’s hand. 

For behold, the inn-keeper got not the she- 
kels, and he wist not why it was. 

Now it was so that at the inn was one Keno- 
El-Pharo, the steward, and he stood behind 
the tablets wherein the pilgrims did write the 
names of themselves, and their wives and their 
sons and their daughters. 

And Keno-El-Pharo wore purple and fine 
linen, and fared sumptuously every day, and 
he drank the wines of one Mumn, and they 
were extra dry, and so even was Keno-El- 
Pharo, from the rising of the sun even unto 
the going down thereof. 

And behold one day the inn-keeper took a 
large tumble even to himself, «nd also unto the 
racket of Keno-El-Pharo, the son of Ahaz Ben 
Bunko. 

And he said unto Keno, ‘Give an account 
of thy stewardship that thou mayest no longer 
steward.” 

And Keno-El-Pharo cried with a loud voice 
and wept and fell down and rose up and went 
unto his place. 

And he looked into the mirror and patted 
the soap lock on kis brow and he saw that he 
was fair to look upon. 

But he was exceedingly sorrowful and he 
said, What shall I do? for my lord hath taken 
away the stewardship, and verily it was a good 
thing to have. 


Alas! I know not what to do, I cannot get 





A WISE DEACON, 





“Deacon Wilder, I want you to tell me how you kept yourself 
and family well the past season when all the rest of us have been 
sick so much, and have had the doctors visiting us so often.” 

** Bro. Taylor, the answer is very easy. I used Hop Bitters in 
time; kept my family well and saved the doctor’s bills. Three 


dollars’ worth of it kept us well and able to work all the time. I'll 


warrant it has cost you and the neighbors two hundred dollars 
a piece to keep sick the same time.”’ 
“* Deacon, I'll use your medicine hereafter.” 





CHEW |! 


CHEW ! CHEW ! 
GOLD COIN ‘TOBACCO. 





girls all smoke with us now. 


*¢ John, what’s that in your pocket, my son?’’ ‘Mother, it’s 


a package of BLACK WELL’S FRAGRANT DURHAM BULL 


SMOKING TOBACCO. We boys have just found out that it 
makcs the best, sweetest and mildest cigarette in the world. The 
Won’t you have one, mother ?”” 
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ASK FO 
§-C-M-C—Retailed ; all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram. 














J.-LUDOVICIS 


SIU DLO 


PHOTOGRAPHIC 
(-ALLERY, 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 











909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of th: country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepaid. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


EwEAIN O S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 


WAREROOMS: 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York, 


$72? A WEEK. $12 day at home easily made. Costly outftt 
free. Address TRug & Uo., Portland, Maine. 











TO THE PUBLIC! 


There is no need of being im- 
posed upon if you willinsist upon 
receiving the GENUINE CROWN TOOTH 
BRUSHES which ¢ CROWN Bry, 
bear this stamp &@ «* Sy 
on the handle of  ON20N — 
every Brush. PERF 
Prices: Childrens, 25 Cts.; 4 Row, 
50 Cts.; 5 Row, 60 Cts. At all 
Druggists. The bristles never fall 
out. 

C. W. MAY, FIRNHABER & C0,, 
Importers, 
63 Pearl Street, New York. 
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MCCANN'S HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218 BOWERY. 
FS 


SSHIRTSe 
260 GRAND ST.NY. 


All Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 
Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75 cts. Each. 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
8rd Door Above 23rd Street. 


THE ORGUINETTE 




















ses he 


IS THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN- 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 








IT IS A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS! 

Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
eperting Spechenically as Orguinettes, Musical Cabinets, and 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world. 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORK. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees. a—> Send for Circular. 


INDIAN CLUBS. 


75 CTS. PER PAIR. 75 CTS. PER PAIR. 


DIEBOLD’S 
45 Ann Street. 45 Ann Street. 








a position as mining expert, and to beg I am 
ashamed. Iam resolved what I will do. And 
he smiled unto himself, and the breadth of the 
smile was even six cubits from one end thereof 
even unto the other. 

So he called unto himself one of his lord’s 
debtors, and he said, How much owest thou 
my lord ? 

And he said, Even for seven days, food and 
lodging at $3.50 per day, together with my 
reckoning at the bar, amounting to thirty pieces 
of silver of the denomination known as the dol- 
lar even of our dads. 

And the steward said unto him, 
bill and write fifteen. 

And it was so. And he said unto another, 
How much owest thou my lord ? 

And he answered him and said, Fifty pieces 
of silver, 

And the steward said unto him, 
bill and write twenty-five. 

And it was so, 

And behold those two guests of the inn were 
solid with Keno-El-Pharo from that hour. 

And when Keno-El-Pharo received the orien- 
tal grand bounce from the inn keeper, the 
guests of the inn, to whom Keno had shown 
mercy, procured him a pass over the road, and 
they whiled away the hours with Keno-El- 
Pharo, and he did teach them pleasant games; 
and when the even was come he went his way 
unto Kansas City, and those with whom he had 
abode wot not how it was, for they were penni- 
less. 

And Keno-El-Pharo abode long in the land 
over against St. Louis, and he was steward in 
one of the great inns for many years, and he 
wore good clothes day by day and waxed fat, 
and he rested his stomach on the counter, and 
said to himself, Ha! ha!—Aill Nye, in Denver 
Tribune. 


Take thy 


Take thy 





To produce real genuine sleep and childlike repose all night, 
take a little Hop Bitters before retiring. 


50 All Gold, Chromo & Lit’g. Cards, (No 2 Alike,) Name On, 
10c. Cimon Bros. » Clintonville, Conn, 














WALKING CANES. 
MANUFACTURED BY 
PETER J. SCHMALTZ, 564 Broadway, N. Y. 


WHOLESALE AND RETAIL, 
All the latest European styles constantly on hand. 
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copvmienraa. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats, 
178—180 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


Between 22d & 23rd Streets, Near CortTLanpt Street, 


NEW YORK. 


ESTERBROOK’S * Pens. 








Popular Nos.: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 
For Sale by all Stationers. 


THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John Street, New York, 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





STEEL PENS 


Soro Br AdL DEALERS TwRovGHour Ine WORLD, 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 








Comfort, Durability, 
TH tness and Elegance. 


THONET 


BROTHERS, 
Inventors and Manufacturers 
OF THE 
World Renowned 
AUSTRIAN 


BENT WOOD 
Furniture. 


PrincipaAL Depot FOR THE 
Unrrep States: 
814 Broadway, 


NEW YORK, 
ESPECIALLY ADAPTED FOR 


HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, CAFES, eh. 


Price Lists and Circulars Gratis, 











WA LDS THIN, 
EXPERT OPTICIAN, 
known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersburg and London for upwards 
of a Century, and in New York for forty years. 
Only the Finest Optical Goods kept on Stock, which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17th Str. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th. & 7th. Aves., N. Y. 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Be or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science. Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
—— shipped to any address, C. 
,O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. * Quote Puck. Address the 


WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 
Aue. E. Crevier, Avex. TRENDELENBURG 


A. E. CREVIER & C0., 


Manufacturers of and Dealers in every Description of 


Cards, Card Board, 


FANCY CARDS, ORDERS OF DANCING &c., 
in stock and made to order. 
No. 180 William St., New York, 


AND NOT 
Awe cA our. 
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BEATTY’S PIANOS $297.50, 


Beatty's Pianos, New Style No, 2023, —— “Fosewood case elegantly finished, 3 _-— 1-8 Octave, full 


agraffe overstrun; — 


In hg ae Te h can in any 
aa My price forthis 1 instrument 1 xed 
Washington, N. J 





Send for list of name 


Thousands in use, of perso: 
195 upwards. (See Catalogue.) Eve’ 


in creat variety 


to purchase are uested to 


th Ane Piano Cover, Geel. 
nt trial. ease qend reference if oe do not’ send money with order, 

will be refunded and freight , By paid by me — ways 
f n’ who are using them at their own mounes. Grand Square and Upright 


all round corners, beautiful carved legs past re heavy serpentine and large fancy moulding 
~~ poomoas front a Bonsty’s select full Iron Frame, Zench G 
tend sy t py of the inst 


French Grand Action, Capped Hammers. 
rument has been 9g 
livercd on board cars at 5 0 
Book, & Music, only | e 
2 i) with order 
f Piano is not just as represented in this Advertisement, 


instrument fully Warranted for six years. 


8 
4 "atops 4 Sets Reeds only $65. Sasa Chapel and Parlor Organs $65 upwards. Sent on trial. Those desiring 
visit my Manufactory at Washington, New Jersey and select the Instrument in 


Person, 3Q™ Illustrated Catalogue and F. BEA TT Edition. Sent Free. 
Ni TY, 


ressorcalion 2 DANIEL F. B 
a 


Washington New Jersey. 


Please Post above yy RAL ina ’Conspicuous Place. 
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Anheuser-Busch Brewing: Assoc’ 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 
49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
a now used over the whole world, cures 
epsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
pg mae a of the Digestive Organs. A few 
i impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
\ champagne. Tryit, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 

article, manufactured by 

r. J. G. B SIEGERT & SONS. 





Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 


SoLe MANUFACTURERS. 


J. W. HANCOX, 
Sole Agent, 
AnqooTuRa sre 51 BROADWAY, NEW YORE. 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 


BREWERY, 
NEWLY BUILT, WITH ALL (THE MODERN IMPROVE- 


Cro. 128th St. and ‘loth Ave., N. Y. 
MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue. 


BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 


MICHAEL GROHKH, 


Manager. 


Schmitt & Koehue, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING ‘COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and ine 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years, 


Ae 


IMPORTATION IN 1879, 
49,312 CASES, 


OR 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 
CAUTION .—Beware of imposi- 


tion or mistakes, owing to the great 
similarity of caps and labels, un- 
der which inferior brands of Cham- 
pagne are sold. 

In ordering G. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 



































Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 


THE Sun poet has been celebrating the battle 
of Waterloo. He should have opened @ da 
Byron, thus: 

There was a sound of deviltry by night, 
And all the Gotham bars had gathered then 
Their bummers and their chivalry, and when 
Dim lights shone o’er John Kelly and his men, 
Dry lips said ‘‘drinks”’ to lips that soaked again, 
And all went merry as an old clam-bake. 

But hark! Hi! Did ye not hear it? No; ’twas 
but the wynd. 
Or the wrong telegram, by the holy Moses! 
Indiana! Ohio! all Republican? O, hell! 
And then there rose to Heaven one long-drawn 
rebel yell. 
—N. ¥. Comm, Advertiser. 

‘* ANy good shooting on your farm ?” asked 
the hunter of the farmer. ‘‘ Splendid,” replied 
the agriculturist, ‘‘ there’s a drive well man 
down in the clover meadow, a cloth peddler at 
the house, a candidate out in the barn, and 
two tramps down in the stock-yard, Climb 
right over the fence, young man, load both 
barrels and sail in.”—Burlington Hawkeve. 

Rev. BEECHER has announced that he is in 
favor of free trade. Good gracious, is it pos- 
sible that a protective tariff operates against his 
hugging and kissing married women ?— Pia. 
Kronikle-Herald, 

LoNnDONERs love to see themselves by electric 
light. And little wonder; it is about the only 
light they can see themselves by, barring gas. 
—N. ¥. Comm, Advertiser. 

THE girl who can climb trees can gather the 
prettiest autumn leaves, but it is the smart girl 
who takes a young man along to do the climb- 
ing.— Phila, Kronikle-Herald. 

GIRLS can’t raise moustaches, but by banging 
their hair they manage to show the loveliest 
kind of chin whiskers upon their foreheads.— 
Phila, Kronikie-Herald, 

THE trouble with the Democratic party in 
the West is that they got more hurrahs than 
votes.—Phila. ATonikle-Heral!, 


The FRIEDRICHSHALL Bitterwater is the safest, surest 
remedy against Constipation and Headache, 


My New Illustrated Price List describing 
over 100Gold and X= sy mt 
senvfora3cstamp. It tells how I send 
— to all partsof U.S.to beexamined 








pe ony ing any money . Undoubted ret- 
NH: White, Jeweler, Newark,N.J, 


“ORGANSESSezs tees aa 
PH. HAKE, 


Manufacturer and Importer of 


FANCY BALL 


PROGRAMME COVERS, 


155 William St., 

















Factory: 
62, 64, 66 & 68 Ann St. New York. 


FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 





A a discount to the 1 trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Cham e Pavillon at — Island, 

ce New Iron Pie 

West I ton Beach _ Flan 
Claret, » Sh 

at 4 Angelica, Sherry 








PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Apollinaris, Hunyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 
Gieshiibler, Homburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus. Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
Quelle and fifty others. 


DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS, 
Bottler’s of RinGLER’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and 
Milwaukee Beer. Agents for 
GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines. 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 


P. SCHERER & CO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 


aguas, SCHANZLIN, 
180 FULTON ST., 
betw. Broadway and Church Street. 
SOLE AGENT 
IN THE EASTERN STATES 


FOR 


BERINGER BROS. 
St. Helena, Napa County, 


CALIFORNIA WINES and BRANDIES. 








Trade Mark. 





4. WERNER & C0., 


308 Broadway, N. Y. 


(A. Werner, formerly with G. H. Mumm & Co., Reims the well- 
known Champagne House,) 


Vintage 


1878 


Just out. 


Compares favorably with either Piper Heidsieck or MUMM 
EXTRA DRY. 


“THE AMERICA” 
EXTRA DRY CHAMPAGNE. 











HUNGARIAN 
Liquors and 


in the United States and: 
and personally attending to 
directly from the Wine-growers 
districts of Hungary, and are 
of Wines and Liquors for 
at reasonable prices. Orders 
be promptly attended to, and 








> A. ‘HELLER Se BRO., 
Us6y 35 & 37 Broad St., and 39 & 41 First Ave., 


are the only Importers of 





WINES, 
Crown Champagne, 


Canada, who are regularly 
the selection of their Wines 
in the most renowned Wine 
able to furnish the very best 
Family and Medicinal use, 
left at the above places will 
delivered free of charge. 





BRANCH: * Hotel Hungaria”, No 4 Union Square, 





WITH ELEGANT WINE ROUMS AND RESTAURANT. 
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POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 
with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 

Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


EDISON’S 


POLYFORM 


Is the result of a long series of experiments by the distinguished 
inventor, upon himself and others, to relieve the terrible suffering 
of neuralgic pains. Under his name amd guarantee it is offered to 
the — with the assurance that it will relieve the excruciating 
pains o 
Rheumatism, Neuralgia, Headaches. 
No higher a epee J could be adduced than the certificate of 
Prof. Edison, who authorizes the publication of the following: 
MENLO PARK, N. ¥. 

ZI CERTIFY THAT THE PREPARATION KNOWN AS 
EDISON'S POLYFORM IS MADE ACCORDING TO 
FORMULA DEVISED AND USED BY MYSELF. 

THOMAS A, EDISON. 
Sufferers who have despaired of ever being relieved and cured of 
these distressing complaints will find a certain relief by using 


EDISON’S POLYFORM, 
Erice $1.00 per Bottle. 


Prepared b 
THE MENLO PARK MANUFACT RING CO., NEW YORK. 
Sold by apothecaries and druggists. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


INDIAN CLUBS, 
. DUMB-BELLS, 


y And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY, ETC. 


Fully Mlustrated, bound In cloth. Price 25 
Cents. Sent by mail on receipt of twenty-five 
cents postage stamps. 

M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
{5 Ann St., New York. 


























Deing to leave the factory until it has been 
We take t pleasure in offering this gun to the public, and feel safe to 
Gay itis Ee best American Single emg og: Ce produced, Send 


@tamp for Iustrated Catalogue of Guns, Ri 
“Address JOLIN P. LOVELL & SONS, Gun Dealers, Boston, diass. 





“‘UNEXCELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
Introduced in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black necklabel bearing the in- 
scription ,, JULES MUMM & CO., REIMS,” in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRON THAT, 
Natural 











Water, 


which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as the most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L,. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET, NEW YORK. 











——— Ind., Lefevre Bros. 


A BEGGAR set up business the other day with 
a small sign reading: ‘‘ Help wanted.””—Bosion 
Comm, Bulletin. 

Money is being so freely contributed for the 
purpose of clothing and civilizing benighted 
Africans, that it is becoming profitable to go to 
Africa and be a heathen.—Bosion Post. 

PUSHKIN is not to have astatue. Pushkin 
was a Russian poet. Anyone who could make 
poetry out of the Russian language certainly 
ought to have a statue.—Defroit Free Press. 

It won’t be safe to trust Offenbach with a 
harp, if he has gone to bliss. He would scan- 
dalize the celestial music worse than a Yale 
student would a prayer-meeting.— Boston Post. 

GEORGE BANCROFT says Washington was six 
feet two inches high, and the Detroit Free Press 
says that is the precise length of Hancock. 
This item may have some interest for the under- 
takers; it has none for us.—V. V. Comm, Adver- 
liser. 

Women, bless em. They haven’t got any 
torchlight processions to arrange or anybody to 
elect; but then they have to work two hours 
every day to get on a skin-tight “Jersey ” in 
order to appear stylish on the street.—Aew 
Haven Register. 

A SCHOOL-TEACHER in Iowa had the debt of 
the world all nicely figured up to a cent, when 
a Chicago man went and gut trusted for a cod- 
fish, and forgot whether it came to seventeen 
or twenty-seven cents. It was awful mean on 
the schoolmaster.— Detroit Free Press. 





Facts, 

Ponder on these facts—you cannot be well or get well if your 

bowels and kidneys refuse to act properly. Kidney-Wort will 

restore their healthful action. Buy it in either the dry or liquid 
forms and give it a faithful trial. Druggists sell it. See adv. 
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Wholesale Agents for the sale of this Brand, in 






Atlanta, Ga., Beerman & Kuhrt. ag Bros. 

Austin, Tex., Goldstein & Philipson. M. J. Cohn & 

Bay city, Mich., L. 8S. an. all & Goodrich. 
Boston Mass., Geo. O. Smith. Wis., Geo. Wright & Bro. 
Buffalo, N. Y., 8S. Levyn. Minn., R.C.Newell & Co. 
Burlington, Vt., Chas. E. Miner. , Ala., Jos. Jonas. 








Charleston, S. C, Mantoue & Co. ville, Rosenheim & Bro. 

Chicago, iis., Reid, Murdoch &| New Orleans, La., C. B. Block & Co. 
sher. Norfolk, Va., J. Moritz. 

Chicago, Ilis., Thorwart & Roehling. | Omaha, Neb., Meyer & Raapke. 

Columbus, O., I. N. Howle. Pitteburgh, Pa., has. T. Wagner. 

Denver, Col., Abel Bi 


ros. Quincy, lls., 8. Kingsbaker & Bro. 
Detroit, Mich., M. L. Wagner. ramento, Cal., Lindley & Co. 
Evansville, Ind., Geo. Lennert. San Francisco, Cal., Wellman, Peck 
4 8. hy. Androus. & Co. 
Fort Wayne, Ind., R. Mergel. Savannah, Ga., M. Ferst & Co. 
Selma, Ala., A. Kayser. 
St. Joseph, Mo., Meyer & Meyers. 
St. Louis, Mo., Greensfelder Bros. 
Toledo, 0., W. S. Isherwood 4 Sons. 
Vicks’ 





Kansas 
La Crosse, 


ty 0.,3.P.Campbell & Co. 
is., C. B. Solberg. 
Lawrence, Kan., R. W. Ludington. 











ARTISTIC 


WALL PAPERS. 


AYO 
YAO YN eee 


RAY 
AMAT OAV 





THE DESIGNS IN Wale PAraes BY THE AMERICAN 


Ms, LOUIS C, TIFFANY & Mb, SAMUEL COLMAN, 


ARE PRODUCED SOLELY BY US. 


A FINE COLLECTION OF FRENCH AND 
GERMAN PAPERS. 


WINDOW SHADES MADE TO ORDER. 


Warren. Fuller & Co., 


No. 129 East 42d Street, 
Adjoining Grand Central Depot, New York. 


A. Weidmann & Co.. 


Nos. 244 & 248 Grand St., New York, 


Importers of 


COSTUMERS MATERIALS 


Gold and Silver Trimmings, Spangles, ete. 


A complete assortment of 


MIA SE SS. 


Manufacturers of the patented** Humpty Dumpty” Faces 
Sample lots of Masks for the trade, comprising the most de- 
sirable styles, from five Dollars upwards. 








COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly cme wey Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. 
Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list. 

THE POPE M’F’G CO., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 
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THE HOLMAN PAD 


cures without medicine; simply by ABSORP- 
TION. It isasafe and efficacious remedy for 
MALARIA and Liver and Stomach trou- 
bles. 

For sale by all Druggists. 

Full treatise mailed free on application. 


HOLMAN PAD CO., 93 William St. N.Y. 





Beware of Imitations and Counterfeits. 


TRADE MARK. 





ExXara Rubber Trusses. 


Superior to all others for Durability, 
Cleanliness, Lightness and Comfort. 
Wear ten to fifteen years. A NEW and 
EXACT METHOD of fitting by corre- 
spondence, where a call is impossible. 

ARRANTED for three years. Spe- 
cial attention to difficult cases. 


G. J. DE GARMO & CO., Successors to J. B. SEELEY, 
682 Broadwny, S. E. cor. Gt, Jones St,, N. Y¥. 


NERVOUS DEBILITY 


Vital Weakness and Prostration, from overwork or indiscretion, 
is radically and promptly cured by 
Humphreys’ Homeopathic Specific No. 28. 


Been in use 20 years, and is the most successful remedy known. 
Price $1 per vial, or 5 vials and large vial of powder for $5, sent 
post free on receipt of price. 


Humphreys’ Homeopathic Medicine Co., 
109 Fulton Street. New York. 


IN... SOE I iy 


STEAM 


Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 


Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
a specialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care. 














per day at home. Samples worth §5 free. 
$5 to $20 37,327 ot bom, Co., Portland, Maine. 


Leavenworth, Ean., Rohlfing & Co. burg, Miss., D. Rice & Co. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 


ANOX, 


ENGLISH HATS, 
‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER'S _— a Novelties. 





STYLES ARE CORRECT!! 


WORLD RENOWNED 





QUALITY—THE BEST!!-e 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable FEY AA *¥"&¥§ can be found in every city in the U.S. 





A SHIN OF BEAUTY IS A JOY FOREVER. 


DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'S 
Oriental Croam, 
MAGICAL BEAUTIFIER 


Removes Tan, Pimples, 
Freckles, Moth- Patches, 
and every blemish on 
beauty. It has stood the 
test of thirty years, and is 
yaso harmless we taste it to 
be sure the preparation is 
properly made. Acceptno 
counterfeit of similar name. 
The distinguished Dr. L. A. 
Sayre said to a lady of the 
haut ton (a patient):—‘‘As 
you ladies will use them, 
I recommend ‘ Gouraud’s 
pope f i 7 Sages harm- 

ul of a in prepara- 
ae Also Poudre Subtile 
removes superfluous hair 
without injury to the skin. 


Mme.M.B, T. Gouraud, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., N.Y. 
For sale by all Druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers throughout 
the United States, Canadas and Europe. Also found in New York 
City at R. H. Macy & Co., Stern Bros., Ehrich & Co., I. Bloom 
& Bro., and other Fancy Goods Dealers. 
aa” Beware of base imitations which are abroad. We offer 
$1,000 Reward for the arrest and proof of any one selling the same, 










PURIFIES 
BEAUTIFIES THE 
SKIN. 








THE COLLENDER 





BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 


have received the first premiums, the latest triumph en The 
Grand Medai—the highest premium over all nations—awarded to 
the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. 

At the Centenmal Commission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


prices. 
THE H.W. COLLENDER CO., 
788 Broapway, cor. TentH St., NEW YORK; 
84 & 86 Starz St., CHIGAGO; 
27 Souts Firtu St., ST. LOUIS. 


NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


AND 
139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 
a@ Branches in all the principal Cities.-@ 


Fall & Winter Styles Now Ready. 


Pants to order......... $410 $10. 
Suits to order.......... $15 to $40. 
Overcoats from 815 upwards. 
Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States, 
ELECTRIC LIGHTS, TELEPHONE, STEAM MACHINERY, 
ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 














FOR 
Old Ne pers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, Rope and 
Bagging, rm Brass, Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, Electro Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 
Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
: Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 
Will send to any part of the City or suburbs. 


STOCKWELL, 


25 Ann Street, N. Y. 





MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, &c., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Broadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 








JAMES M. BELL & CO., 
31 Broadway, New York. 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)...........--+.+++- $6.00 


CIANS ARE USING IT IN 





THEIR PRACTICE. 
¢1IV4 OL NMONY Y3A3N, 





3 PHYSI 


BEST MEDICINE tor the KIDNxYs and URINARY ORGANS ever known, 
t acts directly on the KIDNEYS, LIVER and URINARY ORGANS, restorin: 
them peotty to a healthy action and effectually cures when all other m 


cines 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


7 
g 


Pa 





RUSSIAN BATHS! 


18 Lafayette Place, 


Near Broadway, NEW YOR K. 


Everything that Health and Comfort could devise for a per- 
fect bath may be realized here. 


THE FAMOUS VIENNA COFFEE POT. 








, heating, and a 
w usual prices. 


fo 


the best Stoves and Ranges made for cookin 
purposes, which we will sell 25 per cent. be 


E have added to our House-Furnishing,China, Glass Crock. 
Also Barroom Stoves and Fixtures. 


V \ ‘ery and Cooking Utensil Department's a eomplcte line o 


Owing to our very sarge saies of tae Famous Vienna 
Coffee Machines we are able to materially reduce 
the prices without in any way deteriorating the quality or 
efficiency of the machines. The new Prices are as follows: 


Size. Price. | Size. Price. 
3 Cup, - @ « $4 00| 9 Cup, - - © $700 
-_- - - = 500/10 * - © = 800 
= - - - 600;12 “ - - - 9 00 
Remember, by Cup is meant After Dinner Coffee Cup. 
THE TRADE SUPPLIED. 
E. D. BASSFORD, 
1, 2,3, 12, 18, 15, 17, 19 and 21 Cooper Institute, 
NEW YORK, 





“woxs RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
ostage free, has red seal trade-mark and signature of agent. 
eware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Paris, Gen. Agent for the United States, 
102 West 14th Street. Th ds of ref 








THE BEST TRUSS EVER MADE. 


The genuine Elastic Truss is worn 
with perfect comfort, night and day, 
retaining rupture under the hardest 
exercise or severest strain. Sold at 
greatly reduced prices, and sent by 
mail to all parts of the country. 

Send for full descriptive circular to 

N, Y. ELASTIC TRUSS CO., 
683 Barodway, New York. 








This combined action gives it wond 
diseases. 


power to cure 


BILIOUSNES CONSTIPATION, 
KIDNEY Cour EXINT URINARY ’ 
DISEASES, FEMALE WEAKNESS, 

AND NERVOUS DISORDERS, 


storing 
ya Why Suffer Bilious pains and aches? 
y tormented with Piles, Constipation 
frightened over disordered Kidne 
endure nervous or sick headaches? 
Why have sleepless nights? 
ee enroute in b 
upin 'o. in tin 
BE, of whieh ee 2. off 
medicine. Alsoin Liquid Form, very Conce 
trated, for those that cannot y prepare 
(ar lt acts with equal efficiency in either form, 
GET IT OF YOUR DRUGGIST. PRICE, $1.00. fed 
WELLS, RICHARDSON & CO., Prop’s, 
Will send the dry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, VT.B 4 








‘TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 





JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
19 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 





Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorable rates. Full in- 
formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on ee. Weekly Report of movements in the Stock marke 
sent free. 





FIREWORKS 


POLITICAL GOODS. 


The Unexcelled Fireworks Company, 
No. 7 PARK PLACE, NEW YORE. 
E. F. Linton, President. C. A. Jounson, Secretary. 


ABERLE’S NEW THEATRE, 
8th St., bet 4th Ave. and Broadway. 
The only open-air theatre in the city. The great Irish Comedian 
in hisdrama, ** The Skeleton Hand,” supported by a 
strong cast. A grand new olio of over 30 artists. 
@@ MATINEES TUESDAY, THURSDAY AND SATURDAY. 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


OUTFITTING DEPARTMENT 


FOR GENTLEMEN. 
Dress Shirts, Collars and Cuffs, Ready- 
made or to order, Medicated Flannel, 
Scotch Wool, Silk and Merino Underwear, 
Hosiery, Gloves, Robes de Chambre, 
French and American Cardigan Jackets, 
Scarfs, Cravats, &c., &c. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 


ARNOLD. 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


FANCY SILK STOCKINGS. 
A magnificent stock of elegant patterns 
now offering at less than one-half their 
value, the product of a manufacturer re- 
tiring from business. 


BROADWAY and 19th Street. 


m IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 
North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 


New York, Southampton & Bremen. 


Sailing every Saturday. 
%. Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 


ODE. ....Saturday, Oct. 23rd. | MOSEL...Saturday, Nov, 6th. 
MAIN... .. Saturday, Oct. 30th. | DUNAU..Saturday, Nov. 13th. 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin, $100; Second Cabin, $60; Steerage, $30. 
rntickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2. 


OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No, 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE. 

New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 

Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y 
ALGERIA...Wednesday, October 27th, 11.30 A. M. 
SCYTHIA..... Wedne , November 3rd, 5 A. M. 
thes iato~—— ovember 19th, 11.30 A. M. 

GALLIA......Wednesday, November 17th, 5 A. M. 
And every following Wednesday. 


RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $' 0 and $100 according to ac- 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $15, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
a td low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 

ce. No. 4 Bowling Green. 


i VERNON H. BROWN & CO, Agents. 
IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL. 


HAMBURG AMERICAN 


PACKET (C08 STEAMERS, = 
CIMBRIA, HERDER, LESSING, SUEVIA, WIELAND, 
; FRISIA, GELLERT, SILESIA, WESTPHALIA, 
eave New York ey. ery Thursday, at 2P. m., for England, France 
and Germany. 
’ Rates of Passage to Plymouth, London, Cherbourg or Ham- 
gh Ist Cabin $150; 2d Cabin $60; Steerage $30; Prepaid Steer 
8 tickets $28. Round- -trip at reduced rates. 
— &CO., C. B. RICHARD & CO., 
eneral Agents, General Passe A 
™ nger Agts. 
eee St., N. ¥, 61 Broadway, N. Y. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


Third Edition. Price 25 Cents. 





































JOURNALISTIC AMENITIES. 


THE unsophisticated readers of those influen- 
tial journals doubtless imagine that the editor 
of the Petaluma Peavine and Vallejo Vengeance 
are bitter and ferocious foes. It is quite pos- 
sible that neither of these gentlemen would 
speak to the other in their respective towns for 
untold wealth; it would spoil the effect of the 
terrible personal denunciations indulged in 
throughout each issue of their respective patent 
insides. But away from the glare of the rustic 
eye the case is entirely changed. ‘These war- 
riors of the flowing pen met in San Francisco 
last week and took lunch together—something 
of almost weekly occurrence, we understand. 
Happening to occupy the next box to the twain 
in the restaurant, we naturally overheard some 
of their conversation. 

*‘ How is it, my dear old boy, that you 
called me a ‘putrid pirate of perdition’ only 
twice in your paper yesterday ?” said the Pea- 
vine man, reproachfully, ‘It was hardly the 
square thing, when I designated you as a ‘scal- 
awag of the nether slums’ four times on Wednes- 
day.” 

‘* It was entirely through the stupidity of my 
assistant, dear old friend. I wrote with my 
own hand a half column leader headed ‘The 
Crawling Reptile Squirms Again,’ but a high 
rate circus ad came in and crowded it out,” 
replied the Vengeance proprietor. 

“* That was tough luck,” sighed the Peavine 
director, sawing away on his chop; ‘‘I felt it 
all the more as that very day I announced that 
you served two terms in Sing Sing for burglary, 
and there was no doubt of your having deserted 
three wives in Texas.” 

** Just like your kind thoughtfulness,” re- 
turned the other molder of public thought, as 
he ordered more coffee; ‘‘1 was also exceed- 
ingly gratified and touched by your article of 
Sunday week last, to the effect that I commit- 
ted a forgery at nineteen, and that my mother 
was a colored woman.” 

“*QOh, don’t mention it, old fellow; besides, 
didn’t you say, the day before yesterday, that 
I cheated a blind widow out of her last cent, 
and was ridden on a rail in western New York 
for infanticide.” 

There was a moment of retrospective silence, 
during which both cronies were too full of 
emotion to speak. Finally the Vallejo man 
said softly: 

‘**T didn’t mean to tell you, Bill, old man— 
in fact I intended it as a pleasant surprise for 
you; but the truth is, I am working up a 
superb item connecting you with the Nathan 
murder, with absolute proofs, and affidavit of a 
confessien, said to have been made by you 
when sick in the penitentiary for arson.” 

‘Heaven bless you, dear boy! I don’t know 
how I’d get along without you at all these dull 
times. However, to-morrow I’ll complete a 
beautiful little thing I’ve been working up, 
proving you to be the younger Bender, and 
appealing to the Vigilance Committee to turn 
out. I’ll send you a proof,” 

And, paying their checks, the two alliés lit 
cigars and walked off, arm in arm.—Derrick 
Dodd, in San Francisco Post. 


A apy of Rochester writes to the Grand 
Sachem or Soko of a society called the * Clo- 
vertops,” suggesting that a feminine gender of 
orders of rank be created as follows: ‘‘ Stock- 
holderess, Senior Stock-holderess, Staress of the 
Faithful, Princess of Perseverance, Lady of the 
Golden Sphinx, Lady of the Scarlet Cloak, 
Queen of the Scarlet Cloak, Mistress of Royal 
Purple.” What we want in this country is a 
Court of Royal Arch Lunatics, presided over 
by a discharged King out of a job—M F. 
Comm, Adv. 


The only Genvtne Vicuy is from the Springs HAUTERIVE, 
CELESTINS, GRANDE GRILLE, Hopital. 








yESMECREERY 


HAVE MADE A PURCHASE OF 


250 PIECES 


BLACK 
SATIN 
BROCADES, 


WHICH WILL BE SOLD AT 


the low prices of $1.50, $1.75 and $2.00, fully 
50 Cts. per Yard less than importer’s cost. 





FINEST QUALITIES 


PROPORTIONALLY CHEAP. 











NOW READY: 


Volume VII (Nos. 157-182) 
of Puck. 
Price Unbound $2.50. 
Price Bound (Half Morocco) $4.5o. 


ALSO: 


Volumes V and VI, 
BOUND ano UNBOUND, 


At ABove PRrIckss. 


PATENT COVERS FOR 
Filing Puck. 
FOR SALE AT THE PUCK OFFICE, 


Price, $1.00. 


Nos. 21 & 23 WARREN ST., 
NEW YORK, 









































: nagers. 

' The Unhappy Rival Manse we : ae 
Season Tickets. Che Telegraph Poleasan Lessons a la Sarah 
— ee eS e Advertising Medium, 


see rnbeisees s Seis ‘ Fe 


‘The Happy Holders of 





OFFICE OF PUCK” 23 WARREN ST. NEW YORK. MAYER MERKEL & OTTMANN, LITHOG. 23-25 WARREN ST.NY 


THE BERNHARDT BOOM IN NEW YORK. 





